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his Box. What, faid another of the Theatrical 
tht hich Gearge Powe IE 


12 one Night in the Pit, at the 
Ply Hoaſe in Dublin, Momocca Gall, the Orange Girl, 
famous for her Wit and Aſſurance, ftriding over his Back, 
he popp'd his Hand under her Petticoats. Nay, Mr. 
oner, ſaid ſhe, you'll find no Goods there but what 
Aape been fairly entered, 

5. In the Reign of Queen Ane when it was ſaid the 
Oxford had- got a Number of Peers made at once 
| Kh ſerve a particular Turn, being met the next Day by 
my Lord Wharton, Se, Robin, ſaid he, I find what you 


. a 55 a by Tricks you have gained by Honours. | 
5. Sir T. P. once in Parliament, brought in a Bill 


13 which being not attend - 
2 he frequently wes £4 That he 
| end his. Bill. Upon which a worthy Mem- 
, and ſaid, Mr. Speaker, humbly move, fence 
* of thirfts /o wezy much, that he may be allowed 
_ Za mend bis Draught. This put the Houſe into ſuch a 
'Good-humour, that his Requeſt was granted. 
. A certain Country Squire asked a Merry-Andrew, 
'W he play'd the Fool? For the ſame Reaſon, faid he, 
«that you do; out of Want: You 4 it for Want of Wit, 


4 ed a it for Want of Money. 


When the Duke of Ormond was young, and came 
— he happen'd to ſtand next my Lady Dur- 


the Drawing-Room, who bein 
2 n 


which he lock d her full in the Face and laugh'd. 
t's .the Matter, my Lord? ſaid ſhe: Oh! I heard 
„ reply'd the Duke. You'll make a fine Cour- 


it, 
Wi ſaid the, if you mind every Thing your hear iz 


E aſter a 

Rt. hich ſhe was reſolved to have the laſt ; 
ſhe ſpoke one more crooked Word 
{Ikea 6 Horns, js | 


Ter fa th, I de firt. 
WM 10. A 
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10. A Gentleman ask'd a Lady at Tunbridge; who 
had made a very large Acquaintance among the Beaus 
and pretty Fellows there, what ſhe would do with them 
all? O! faid ſhe, they paſs off like the Waters: A 
pray, Madam, reply'd the Gentleman, dv they all paſs 
the ſame Way ? 3 | 1 
11. An Hackney-Coachman, who was juſt ſet up. 
had heard that the Lawyers uſed to club their Three- 
Pence a. piece, four of them, to go to Weſtminſter, and 
being called by a Lawyer at Temple-Bar, who, with two 
others in their Gama, gut into his Coach, he was bid 
to drive to V aſtiminſter-· ball; but the Coachman ſtill hald- 


ing his Door open, as if he waited for more 8 _ 


one of the Gentlemen asked him, Why he did not 

the Door and go on? the Fellow, ſcratching his Head, 

cry'd, You know, Maſter, my Fare a Shilling, I can't go 

for Nine-Pence. | 1 8 . j 
12. Gun Fones, who had made a 8 

from a very mean Beginning, happening to have ſome 

Words with a 24 * known him for ſome 


Time, was asked by the other, How he could have the 


Impudence to give himſelf ſo many Airs to him, whep 


be knew very well, that he remembred him ſeven Years 


before, when he had hardly a Rag 10 bi You 
lie, Sirrah, reply'd Janes, for ſeven T. cars ago I had ns 
thing but Rags to my A——. 3 Wo wee ag! 
13. A Gentleman told Betty Carleſi, upon ſhewi 
her Legs, that they were very handſome, and ſo mu 


alike that they muſt needs be T: But indeed, faid 8 1 


* 


ſhe, you are miſtaken, for I have had more than one or © 

two between them. eo EY "20 
14. A Lady ſeeing the Sheriff of a County, who 

a very handſome young Gentleman, attending the 


: 
x 


who was an old Man; a Gentleman, ſtanding by, azk'd 
her which ſhe liked beſt, the Judge or the Sheriff? The 
Lady told him, The Sheriff. Why ſo? faid the Gen- 
tleman. Becauſe, anſwered ſhe, tho I love Fudgment 
avell, I lle Execution better. „ 
15. One told another, who did not uſe to be cloathed 
very often, that his new 8 was too Hurt for bim 3 
TY 1 | 2 | F 


vo 
= 
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E get another. 

N wes Lady finding her Husband fomewhat 
* Gat: with her Chamber-Maid, turned her away 
immediately, Huſſy, ſaid fhe, I have no Occaſion for 


fuch Sluts as you only to do that Work which I chooſe 


to do myſelf. 
17. Altho' the Infirmities of Nature are not proper 
A to be made a Jeſt of, yet when People take a 


is nothing more ridiculous ; Of this Sort was old 
Choſe the Player, = ens did not care that 
Body ſhould know 
Honeſt For Miller goi 
Fleet-ftreet, oor, Seo 

Way, told his Acq 
5 with his Finger, and ftretchi 


— — 8 ing open 
| © A ns tree dere as if he hallooed 


—— the? he faid , the old Fellow comes puff- 
ing from bother Side the Way, What a Par, (aid he, 


e vue for, ds you think a. f 


ve or 


Croſs on the other Side the 
uamtance he ſhould ſee ſome Sport, ſo 


Tavern i in — 4. while the Fiſh-Woman 


242 


1. 2 | | 
w % 


_ Ak dear 
250. ow, * SR himſelf a Poet, 
asked r 
man as 97 3, anfwered „ 1 
| Bile @ Fool as You ab. | 
21. | who, notwithſtanding his Our, has now . 
_ and id a good Thing, being told one Night be- 


That's true, 1 bat it a be A 


nvarLps 2802 2. 


deal of Pains to conceal what every Body ſees, 


going wich » Friend, ene Day along 


Miller another Day, fitting in the Window 


. 
* 
A [i 
. > 
"7 
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hind the Scenes, by the late Duke of Wharton, that he 


expected to ſee him hang or beggar'd very ſaon : By 
6— 4. ſaid the Laureat, 1 Grace s Politicks 


2 Morals you might expect both. 


22. Several Years ago, when Mrs. Roger Rogers, the player, 
was young and handſome, Lord North and Grey, remark- 
able for his homely Face, accoſting her one Night be- 


kind the Scenes, ask'd her, with a Sigh, What was a 


Cure for Love ? Tour Lardfoip, aid ſhe, the beft 1 know in 


the Wirld. 


walking towards Hampſiead on a Summer's Day, were 


23. Dr. Sewel, and two or three more Gentlemen, 


met by the famous Daniel Purcel, the Punſter, who was 
very importunate with them to know upon what Account 
they were going thither. The Doctor merrily anſweri 
him, To make Hay. Very wellr ve ply'd the other, you 1 
be there at a very convenient Seaton, 3 
Rakes. | 

24. A Gentleman was ſaying one Day at the Tilt. 


Yard Coffee houſe, when it rained exceeding hard, that 


E : 


it put him in Mind of the General Deluge. Zoons, Sir, 


aid an old Campaigner, who ftood by, who's that? I 


have heard of al! the Generals in Europe but him. 
25. Mother Needham, about 30 Years ago, being 


much in Arrear with her Landlord for Rent, was warm- 
ly preſſed by him for his Money: Dear Sir, faid ſhe, 


N 5 


how can you be ſo preſſing at this dead Time of the 


| Year, in about fix Weeks both the Part and the 


C—nv——c n will ſit, and then Buſineſs will de 
— that I ſhall be able to pay you ten Times the 
26. Lord R having loſt about fifty Piſtoles one 


Night at the Gamiog-Table in Dublin, ſome Friends . 
condoling with him upon his ill Luck, Faith, ſaid be, 
IT am very well pleaſed at what I have done, for I have 
bit them, by G-. there is not one Piltole that don't 


want Six-pence of Weight. 


27. A Traveller coming into the Kitchen of an Inn, 


| in a very cold Night, ftood ſo cloſe to the Fire that he 
. burnt his Boots An arch Rogue, who fat in the Chim- 


ney £ er, cry d out to him, * erm 
| 3 | prolently 


. | 
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preſently. 


man ? No, Sir, replied the other, _ are burnt already. 
28. A Country man ſowing his 


with an inſolent Air: Well, honeſt Fellow, ſaid he, tis 


132 to ſow, hut we reap the Fruits of your 


To which the Countryman reply'd, Tis very 


Laß you may nah, for I am ſowing Hemp. 


29. Yillars, the witty and extravagant Duke of Buck- 
ingham, in King Charles II. his Time, was ſaying one 
Day to Sir Robert Viner in a melancholic Humour, I am 
afraid Sir Robert I ſhall die a Beggar at laft, which is the 


moſt terrible Thing in the World: Upon my Word, my | 
Lord, ſaid Sir Robert, there is another Thing more ter - 


rible which you have Reaſon to apprehend, and that is, 
That you wwill live a Beggar. 
30. The ſame noble Duke, another Time, was mak- 


ing his Complaint to Sir Jabn Cutler, a rich Miſer, of 
the Diſorder of his Affairs, and afk'd him what he ſhould 
ds to prevent the Ruin of his Eftate ? Live as I de, my 


Ford, ſaid Sir Fohn. That I can do, anſwered the Duke, 


when I am ruined. 


31. At another Time a Perſon who had . 2 De- 
on his Grace, begg'd his Intereſt for him at 


. Court ; and to preſs the Thing the more Home upon the 


* Moat 
„ * 


* was ſet up indeed 


Duke, ſaid, He bad N. 2e to depend on but God and his 
Grace. Then ſays the Duke, you are in a miſerable Way, 


for you could not have pitch'd upor any two u have leſs 


eft at Court. 


ad indeed they were as good as their Word, for in fix 
Weeks after I publiſhed the firſt Thing they ſent me, I 
but it wwas in the Pillory. 

33. A Lady being asked how ſhe liked a Gentle- 


be. man Singing, who had a very flinking Breath : The 


Words are faid ſhe, bur the Air ; is intolerable. 


"were" married : 7 dot know, 2 


" 


My Boots you mean, I ſuppoſe, ſaid the Gentle- 1 


round, two ſmart 
Fellows riding that Way, one of them called to him 


332. Two Free-thinking Authors, faid a certain Book- 
eller, when I was a little low in the World, aſſured 
3 me, if I would print their Works, they would ſer me up, 


34. The late Mrs. Oldfield being asked if ſhe thought 
Sir the . and Mrs. H——+#, who had both ſtinking - 


\ 
| 1 d 
dS. 
1 I 
of þ 


K e 
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ther they are married, but I am fare there iq « Wedding 
between them. 

35. A Gentleman faying ſomething of an uglyWench, 
with a red Face; another ſaid, Her Face always put 


him in Mind of Mary-bone Part; being defired to explain 
himſelf, he ſaid, It was vaſtly de, and had not one Nit 


of Pale about it. 


36. A pragmatical young Fellow ſitting at Table over 
againſt the learned Fobn Scot, ask'd him, What Differ-- 
ence there was between Scot and det ? Juſt the Breath 


of the Table, anſwered the other. 


far a Boy, ſaid Sir Thomas to his Wife, at * thaw. .. 5 


37. Sir Themas Meor, for a long Time had r 
Daughters, his Wife earneſtly praying that they might 


have a Bay, at laſt they had a Bey, who, when he came 


to Man's Eſtate, proved but ſimple ; Thou prayedfi /6 hong 


45% got ne a. ill be @ Boy as long as heboes. 


38. The ſame Gentleman, when Lord Chanceltvr;} 
being preſſed by the Counſel of the Party, for a 
Day to perform a Decree, ſaid, Take St. Barnaby”s Day, 


_ the longeſt in the Year ; which happened to be the Next 


mour and Wit to the laſt Moment, when he came to 


Week. 
39. This famous Chancellor, who ified his 


executed on Tower-hill, the Headſman demanding 4 


Upper Gar ment as his Fee; Av, Friend, ſaid he, taking off 
his Cap, that I think is. my Upper-Garment. 
49. The great Algernoon Sidney ſeem'd to ſhew as The: 


'tle Regard at his Death; he "ha indeed, got ſome 


Friends to intercede with the King for a Pardon ; but 


when it was told, that his Majeſty could not be prevaif® | 


ving taken Lodgings at a Leather-Breeches Maker's in 
always put to the Bluſh when ſhe was obliged to fi 25 


upon to give him his Life, but that in regard 4 his an- 
cient and noble Family, he would remit Part of bis Sen- 
tence, and only have his Head cut off; Nay, taid he, if 


his Majeſty is reſokved to have my Head he may — =_— 
Whifhe of my 4 I 


if be pleaſes. 
. and her two Daughtihiy 14 


41. Lady C 


Piccadilly, the Sign of the Cock and Eeather-Breeches, wu 
Body Directions to her Patel the Sign 
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odd; upon which my Lady, a very good fort of a Wo- no 
man, ſending for her Landlord, a jolly ycung Fellow, m 
told him, She lik'd him and his Lodgings very well, but be 
muſt be forced to quit them on Account of his Sign, for | of 
ſhe was ashamed to tell any Body what it was. O dear ry 
Madam! faid the young Fellow, I would do any thing =. 
rather than loſe ſo good Lodger , I can eaſily alter my ſj 
Sign: So I think, reply'd my Lady, and Ui tell you _ 


how you may fatisfy both me and my Daughters, On4y 
| take down your Breeches and let your Cock ftand. : 
42. When Rabelais, the greateſt Drole in France, lay 
on his Death bed, he could not help jeſting at the very 
laſt Moment, for having received the extreme Unction, 
2 Friend coming to ſee him, ſaid, He hoped he was pre- 
red for the next World: Yes, yes, replied Rabelais, I 
am ready for my Journey now, they have juſt greaſed my 


43. Henry the IVth of France, reading an oftentatious 
Inſcription on the Monument of a Span; Officer, Here 
the Body of Don, c. fc. wybo never knew what Fear 
vas. Then, ſaid the King, he never ſnuffed a Candle 
| .A n Member of the French Academy, who 
no great Friend to the Abbot Furetiere, one Day 
| Seat that was commonly uſed by the Abbot, 
ſoon” after having Occaſion to ſpeak, and Furetiers 
being by that Time come in: Here is a Place, ſaid he, 
_ Gentlemen, from whence I am likely to utter a thouſand 
I pertinences. Go on, anſwered Fyuretiere, there's one al. 


45. When Sir Richard Steele was fitting up his Great 
Room, in York Buildings, for public Orations, that very 
ay which was lately ſo worthily occupied by the 
ea and eximious Mr. Proteſſor Lacy, he hap 
at a Time to be pretty much behind hand with his 
coming one Day among them to ſee 
ey went forward, he ordered one of them to get 
and make a Speech, that he might Þ}- 
- obſerve how it could be heard; the Fellow mounting, and 
_ frraiching his Pate, told him, He knew not what to fay, 
for in Truth he was no Orator. ' Oh! faid the Knight, 


* 
* 
7 . , 4 


JOE MILLER's Jzsz7s. g © 


no Mater for that, ſpeak any Thing that comes upper- 
moſt. Why here, Sir Richard, ſays the Fellow, we have 


been wworking for you theſe fix Weeks, and cannot get one Penny 
of Money, Pray, Sir, when do you deſign to pay us? Ve 
ry well, very weil, faid Sir Richard pray come 


down, I have heard enough, I cannot but own you 
ſpeak very diſtinctiy, though I don't, admire your Sub- 


46. A Country Clergyman meeting a Neighbour who 
never came to Church, altho' an old Fellow of above 
Sixty, he gave him ſome Reproof on that Account, and 


aſked him if he never read at home? No, replied the 


the Clown, I can't read: I dare ſay iaid the Parſon, you 


don't know who made you? Not I. in troth, cry'd the 


Countryman. A little Boy coming by at the ſame 'Time, 
Who made you, Child? faid the Parton. God, Sir, 
anſwered the Boy. Why look you there, quoth the 
honeſt Clergyman, are not you aſhamed to hear a Child 
of five or fix Years old teil me who made him, when 
you that are ſo old a Man cannot? Ab! ſaid ihe Coun- 
tryman, it is no Wonder that he ſhould remember, he was 
made but other Day, it is a great While Meaſter ſin I «was 
47- A certain Reverend Drone in the Country was 


complaining to another, That it was a great Fatigue to 


preach twice a Day. O ſaid the other, I preach twice 
every Sunday, and make nothing of it. 


48. One of the aforeſaid Levites, as was his Cuſtom, 
preaching moſt exceedingly dull to a Congregation not 


uſed to him, many of them ſlun k out of the Church one 
after another, before the Sermon was near ended. Trafy, 
ſaid a Gentieman preſent this learned Doctor has made a we- 
ry moving Diſcourſe. | DT fs 
49 Thelate Duke of Wharton going thro' Holborz in a 
_ Hackney Coach with Phil. F. 


: reduced fo low, that you were obliged to be either a 


Highway man ora Drummer to a Puppet tShew, which = 
would you chooſe? Faith, my Lord, anſwered Phil. 
other. i - 


I would be the Highway man rather than the 
1 5 3 reply d 


, ſaw a Fellow drum- - 
ming before the Door of a Puppet-Shew, Now this is 2 
pretty Employment, Phil. ſaid the Duke, if you were 


—— — 


. 
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reply d the Duke, that confirms the Opinion I alae“ had 


| of you, that you have more Pride than Honeſty. 


50. A crtain Senator, who is not, it may be, eſteem - 


ed the wiſeſt Man in the Houſe, has a frequent Cuſtom 
of ſhaking his Head, when another ſpeaks, which 
giving Offence to a particular Perſon he complained of 
the Indignity ſhewn to him; but one who had been ac- 
quainted with the firſt Gentleman from a Child, as he 


told the Houſe, aſſured them, That it was only an ill 


Habit that he had got, for ths be-<uould often. Jake his 
8 1 there ar Nothing in it. 
. A French Marquis being one Day at Dinner at 
er. . Pilienss the famous Punſter and Publican, was 
boaſting of the happy Genius of his Nation, in project- 
ing all the fine Modes and Faſhions, particularly the 
Keule, which he ſaid Was de fine Ornament to de Hand, 
| and had been followed by all de oder Nations. Roger al. 
lowed what he faid, but obſerved, at the ſame [ime, 
that the Engliſh, according to C bad made à great 
1 mw their — ” — the Shirt 


rgath® yore on fotionel en lege. 


ſhe, as ſoon as he had laid hold of her — ran 
way into the next Room, where was a Bed: Now, 
Madam, ſaid he, tripping up her Heels, I bar que ; 
Bar the Door, you Fool, cry'd ſhe. ws 
53.,A very modeſt young Gentleman, of the County 


F Tiperary, having attempted many Ways, in vain, to 


-quire the Affections of a Lady of great Fortune, at 
4 was reſolved to try what — be done by the Help 
Muſic, and therefore entertained her with a Serenade 
der her Window at Midnight, but ſhe ordered her 
| "wu to drive him thence by throwing Stores at him: 
my Friend, (aid one of his Companions, your Mufic 


45 1 as that of Oryheus, for it draxus the wy 


ones you. 
54. dome 3 Boys, the Scholars of Dr. Buoby, 


e beſmeared the Stairs leading to the School , 


dh lomething chat ſhall be nameleſs; the Doctor, as 
it 


= 


nn  —S—t 1099 3x 


1 * _. 


n tw 


it avould not have been fo beſh——t. 
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it was deſigned, befouled his Fingers very much in it, 
which ſo enraged him, that he cry'd out, He would 
give any Boy Halfa Crown that would diſcover who had 


a2 Hand in it; upon which, an arch Boy immediately 

told him, For that Reward he would let him know who 
had a Hand in it: Well, ſaid the Doctor, I will certain- 
ly give you the Half Crown if you tell me the Truth: 


then, anſwered the Boy, you had a Hand in it, or 


* 


55. A very harmleſs Jriſbman, eating an Apple-Pye 


with ſome Quinces in it; Arrah, now dear Honey, ſaid 


he, if a fiw of theſe Duinces give ſuch a Fla vaur, how 
would an Apple-Pye taſie that was made of all Duinces. 
56. An Eg Gentleman ask'd Sir Richard Steels, 


Who was an [riman, What was the Reaſon that his 


Countrymen were ſo remarkable for blundering and 
making Bulls? Faith, ſaid the Knight, I believe there is 
ſomething in the Air of Ireland, and I dare ſay if an En- 


gliſhman vas born there he would do the ſame. 


7. A Gentleman who was a ftaunch hig, diſputing 


„ * GE. 
Wich a Facobite, ſaid, He had two good Realons for being 
 againlt the Intereſt of the Pretender: What are thoſe? 


ſaid the other, The Firſt, reply'd he, is, that he is an 


. impoſter and not really King Fames's Son: Why that, 
ſaid the Tory, would be a good Reaſon if it could be 


proved; And pray, Sir, what is your other ? Why, faid 
the Whig, that he is King James's Son. | 


58. A certain Nobleman, a Courtier, in the Begi 


ning of the late Reign, coming out of the Houle of 
Lords, accoſted the Duke of Buckingham, with, How — 
does your Pot boil, my Lord, theie troubleſome Times? 


To which his Grace reply'd, I never go into my Kitchen, 


but I dare ſay the Scum is uppermoſt. 


59. A Gentleman having lent a Guinea for two or 


three Days to a Perſon whoſe Promiſes he had not much 
Faith in, was very much ſurpriz' d to find, that he very 


punctually kept his Word with him; the ſame Gentle 


man being ſome Time after defirous of borrowing a 


larger Sum: No, {aid the other, you have deceived me 


once, and [ am reſelved you (ball not ds it a ſecond Time. 


60, My 


_— 


*> 
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60. My Lord Chief Juſtice Holt had tent, by his 
Warrant, one of the French Prophets, a fooliſh Sect, 


that ſtarted up in his I ime, to Priſon ; upon which, 
Mr. Lacy, one of their Followers, came one Day to 


my Lord's Houſe and defired to ſpeak with him; the 
Servants told him, Their Lord was not well, and faw 
no Company chat Day : But tell him, faid Lag, I muſt. 


ſee him, for I come to him from the Lord God; which 


and ask'd him his Buſineſs ; I come; ſaid he, from the 
Lerd, who hath ſent me to thee, and would have thee 
N grant a Noli Proſequi for Fohn Atkins, who is his Servant, 
and whom thou haſt caſt into Priſon. Thou art a falſe” 
Prophet, anſwered my Lord, and a | Krave; for 

if the Lord had ſent thee, & wank} how en to the At- 


General, for be knows it is not in my Power to grant 


ang. 
4 Noli Proſequi. 
61. A Country Parſon having divided his Text under 
two and twenty Heads; one of the Congregation was 
getting out of the Church in a great Hurry; but a 
eighbour pulling him by the S'ceve, asked whither he | 
was going ? Home for my Night Cap, anſwered the wi, 
far I find wwe are to flay here all Night. 
62. Old Dennis, who had been the Author of many . 
Plays, going by a Brandy-Shop, in St. Pauls Church-Yard ; 
the Man who kept it came out to him, and deſired the 


| faid he; Becauſe you are a Dramatick Poet, anſwered the 
other: Well thou art an out-of-the-Way Fellow, ſaid 
the old Gentleman, and I will drink a Dram with thee ; 
But when he had ſo done the Man asked him to pay for 
it: *Sdeath, Sir, ſaid the Bard, did not you ask me to 


' *  reply'd the Fellow, bar / did not think you bad been a 
Dram o Tick Poet. © 

63. Daniel Purcel, the famous Punſter, and a Friend of 

his meeting, and having a Defire to drink a Glaſs of 
Wine together, upon the 3oth of January, King Chars 
| Martyrdom; they went to the Salutation-Tavern upon 
Hubers Hill, and finding the Door ſhut, they knock'd 
at it but it was not ”_ to them, only one of the 


| 


being told the Chief Juſtice, he ordered him to come in, 


Favour of him to drink a Dram; For what Reaſon? 


drink a Dram, becauſe I was a Dramatick Poet? Yes, Sir, 


Drawers 


e Boa 10 
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—_ look'd through a little Wicket, and asked, 
t they would pleaſe to have? Why open your Daar, 
ſaid Daniel, and draw us a Pint of Wine: The Drawer 
ſaid, his Maſter would not allow of it that Day, for it 
was a F,. D——: your Maſter, * — af 
| preciſe Coxcomb, is he not contented to fait he 
make bis Doors faſt too. 

64. The ſame Gentleman calling for ſome Pipes in a 
Tavern complained they were too fort: The Drawer 
faid, They had no other, and thoſe were but jaft came 
in. c, laid Daniel, 1 foe your Minffer bas net borght tha 
very lon I EO rd a RO: 
Za The fame Gentleman, as he had the Character 
of a great Punſter, was defited one Night in Company 
by a Geatleman, co make a Pur extempore ; Upon what 
Subject? ſaid Daniel: The King, aniwered the other. 
O Sir, ſaid he, the King is zo Subject. 
| 66. An i Lawyer of the Temple, having Occaſion 
to go to Dinner, left theſe Directions in his Key-hole : 


” 2 where you Hh find me; 
and if yon can't read this, carry it to the Statiauer i, and be 4 


Gall read it for you. 

67. The fame Gentleman bad a Client of his own 
Country, who was a Sailor, and having been at Sea for 
ſome Time, his Wife was married again in his Abſence. 
ſo he was reſolved to proſecute her, and coming to ad- 
viſe with the Counſellor, he told him, he mult have 
Witneſſes to prove that he was alive when his Wife 


marry'd again: Arrah, by my Shoul, but that ſhall be 


impoſſible, ſaid the other, tor my 'Ship-Mates are all 
gone to Sea again upon a long Voyage and ſhan't return 
this Twelvemonth. O then, aniwered the Counſellor, 
there can be nothing done in it, and what & Pity it is that 
ach à brave Cauſe ſhould be hft now, only becauſe you cax't 
prove your ſelf to be alive. 

| G68. Poor Foe Miller happening one Day to be caught 

by ſome of his Friends, in a very familiar Poſture with 
2 Cook Wench, who was exceeding ugly, was pretty 


much rallied by them for the Oddneſs of his Fancy. 
Why lapk ye, Gentlemen, ſaid he, altho' I am not a wery 
pu Fellow, „ | 

thank 


3 —ß—5—— 
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ws — going up the Water, in a Boat, ode it 
* . Watermen told him, as they paſſed by Peterborow d 
. Houſe, at Mill. Bani, that that Houſe had fant a Story; | 
No, \ Friend,” faid he, I rather believe it is a Story rais d. 
70. The aforeſaid Houſe, which is the very laſt in F 
"London one Way, being rebuilt, a Gentleman ask'd an- 2 
other who lived in it? His Friend told him, Sir Robert -A 
"-Grofoenor. I do not know, ſaid the Firſt, what Eftate 
Sir Robert has, but be ought to have 4 very good one, for 
Ne Body lives beyond him in the whole Town. 
; * Two Gentlemen diſputing about Religion in Bur- 
tors Coffee-houſe, ſaid one of them, I wonder, Sir, 
Eo ſhould talk of Religion, when Pl hold you five 
Guineas you can't ſay the Lord's Prayer; Done, ſaid the 
other, and Sir Richard Steele here ſhall hold Stakes. 
The Money being depoſited, the Gentleman began with, 
W 4 = Gad, and fo went cleverly thro the Creed; 
I = _ ; 7 own 1 have bf, 1 did not think 


1 72. Sir 1 W——y, in the Beginaing of 
43 He's Reign, and three, or four more. drunken 
Ne, reeling Home from the Fountain Tavern, in the 
_ "Strand, on a Sunday Morning, cried out, We are the Pil- 
Jars of the Church. No, by G——4, ſaid a Whi that 
Nen d to be in their Company, you can be bs be the 
; for you never come on the Ind of it. 
3 73 Swan, the famous Punſter of e, being a 
8 which Account he had loſt his Fellow- 
1 ache was going along the Strand, in the Beginning 
WES, - of King Villian 's Reign, on a very rainy Day, a Hack- 
3 _—_ to him, Sir, won't you _ to 
„ It rams hard ? , Friend, CIs but this 
— me to take Coach in. 
hen Oliver firſt coin'd his Money, 


. 
1 — I fee, ſaid he, God and 
— cue Ellerent Ak, | a 

75. Co 


GS: - 
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75. Colond Band, who had been one of King "Charles 
the Firſt's Judges, died a Day or two before Olzver, and 
it was ſtrongly reported every where that Crontwell was 
dead: No, ſaid a Gentleman who knew better, be has 
: onh given Bond to the Devil for his farther Appearance. 
76. A Welchman, bragging of his Family, ſaid, His 
Father's Effigy was e's oP A ' Weftminfter- Abbey; being 
asked whereabouts, he ſaid, In 2 with 
"Squire Thyne's, for he was his Coachman. | 
77. A Perſon was ſaying, not at all to the Purpoſe, 
That really Sampſon was a very ſtrong Man: h, ſaid 
another, but you are much fironger, for you make nothing 
of lugging him by the Head and Shoulders. 
78. My Lord Strang ford, who ftammer'd very much, 
was telling a Biſhop that fat at his Table, that 
Baluam's Aſs ſpoke — he was Pri eſt —— 
Prieft-rid, Sir, ſaid a Valet: de · Chambre, who ſtood be- 
hind his Chair, my Lord would ſay. No, Friend, re- 
plied the Biſhop, Balaam could rot ſpeak. himjolf, and Jo 
his Aſs ſpoke for him. 
79. The ſame noble Lord ask'd a Clergyman once, 
at the Bottom of his Table, Why the Gz/e, if there wis 
one, was always plac'd next the Parſon? Really, ſaid 


he, I can give no Reaſon for it; ut puree AS 
_ that] 1 ball never ſee a Goole fir the Future without think 


ing of your Lordſhip. 
80. Lady ., who had but ——— 
but was extremely well-ſhaped, and always neat: about 
the Legs and Feet, was tripping one Morning over the 
Park in a Mask; and a Gentleman followed her for a 
long Time making ſtrong Love to her; he callkd.her 
his Life, his Soul, his Amt, and. begged, 7 
dance of Earneſineſs, to have one Gli mpſe of her. "= 
| _ atlafſt, when the came on the otheg Site of of 
Cage Walk, to the Houſe ſhe was gown ſha, Ne 
about, and pulling off her Mask; N . 
what is. it you would have with me 
Sight of her Face, drew back and li 
O! — Madam, 2 


ners. 


16 JOE MILLER's Jzsrs. 

81. An arch Wagg of St. Foba's Calle, Cambridge, 
 ask'd another of the ſame College, who was a great 
Sven, Why he would not read a certain Author called, 
Go. Clenins. * 

82. Colonel, who made the ils Works in 
St. Fames's-Square, upon the Peace of Ryſwick, being in 
Company with ſome Ladies, was highly Mr. Pref 
n the Abbey on Mr. Parcel 's 


6 bis nun Harmony car \ 


be exceeded. 


Lord, Colonel, faid one of the Ladies, the fave Epitaph 
- * might ſerve for you, by altering one Word only : 


| He i gone @ that Place nuhere any bis ou Fireworks 


can he exceeded. 


Karg 


L 


A - AA 5 a ©® 


83. After the Fire of dere, there was an 4a of 


ti. ans; Ot ans mos. A; >. os a 


SETEL 


F © 


mn © © ws oVYQuas 


| my Lord Mayor, inthe 
| diverted it for ſome Time by telli 


_ whore flicks the Miniſtry? 
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one to enquire for a Countryman a little 
ay out ED eo» tn he 
look'd in at a little Window over the Door, and ask'd 
the Woman, who ſat by the Fire, If her Husband was 
at Home ? Ne, Sir, ſaid ſhe, but if you pleaſe to alight 


and come in, I Il go and call him. 


85. The _ * — N Covent-Gar- 
den, was ask'd by a Beggar-Woman for a Halfpenny 
or Farthing, but finding he would not part with' his 


Money, -ſhe begg'd for Chriſt's Sake, he would give her 


one of his old Shoes. He was very to know 
| what ſhecould do with one Shoe ; To make my Child a C. 
dle, Sir, faid Iſhe. „ . . 


86, King Charles II. having ordered a Suit of Cloaths 


ing up to him from all Parts of the Kingdom 
Killegrew went to the Taylor, and ordered him to 


2 


a very large Pocket on one Side of the Coat, and one 
| fo ſmall on the other, that the Ming y. get 
| his Hand into it; which ſeemin | when they 
_ ask'd of it ? the 
was 
the 


bi 


-F 


Reign, after two or three Healths, 
toaſted 3 but when it came to Tom's: 


fon who fat next him; the Chief 


Glaſs, 


ES: 
* 
* 


" . 
1 = 


89. My Lord 3 6 Rigg Ft ths Firſt's 
| Reign, was very deſirous to fee en Jabnſn, which be- 
ing told to Ben, he went to my 
in a very 'tatter'd Condition, as Poets ſometimes are, 
pol Porter reſus d him Admittance, with ſome ſauey 
— 2 which the other did not fail to return: My 
ppening to come out while they were wrangle- 
asked the Occaſion of it? Ben, who ſtood in Need 


No- Body to ſpeak for him, ſaid, He underſtood his 


Lordſhip defired to fee him. You, Friend, ſaid my 
Tord, Who are you? Ben Jobnſn, replied the other : 
| No, no, quoth my Lord, you cannot be Ben Fohnſon 


not ſay Bo to a Gooſe: Bo, cry'd: Bex: Very well, faid 
Lord, who was better pleas'd at the Joke, than of- 
fended at the Affront, I am now convinced, by your 
Wir, you are Ben Fobufon 


90. A certain Fop was in Company that 


he had every I 2 Neale: by G=——d, ſaid 
ene. who was by, | ave mech auth 
| At lars Cranes Bene. 225 
91. Dr. Tadlie, who-wes © Man of en cxcrmous Size, 
ha to ge dier, Thump, with his great Legs, 
thro" a | in-Oxford, where the Paviours were at 
Work, in the Middle of Fa{, the Fellows immediate- 
laid down their Ranimers, 45! God bleſs you, Ma- 
cries one of them, it was very kind 't6 


l for his ſordid Covetouſneſs, told Cibber one 
in the Greer-Room, that he was going out of 
and was ſorry to part with bim, for Faith he 
im. Ab! ſaid Colley, I with Þ ut a Shilling for 
File Jabs: Why fo, faid the other? 
che Laureat, 7 Gould be. fare you loved me. 
93. Lord C. coi 
one Day, called out, Where's my Fellow? Not 


rd's Houſe, but being 


who wrote the Silent Woman ; you look as if you could 


5 of you | 
* come this Wan, it fave us a great del of Treble this bt | 
ye — Mo aa, tad he is very rich, is 


Brea then, 57 | 
en es "the Houle ef 


eren ame amen or g. WH 


1 
Y OE. hs 


94 Mr. 4 p 
4 2 
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94. Mr. Serjeant G4, lame of one 
Leg, and pleading before Judge 6— who has lit- 
tle or no Noſe, the Judge told him, He was afraid he 
had but a lame Cauſe of it: Ob! my Lord, ſaid the Ser- 
Jeant, have but a little Patience, and I'll warrant I jrows 
every Thing as plain as the Noſe on your Face. 
| 5- A Gentleman eating ſome Mutton that was 3 
tough, ſaid, Ir put him in Mind of an old wy agg — 
Being ask'd who that was, Chan er, teplied he. 

96. A certain Roman Catholic Lord, having renounced 
the Pepsi Religion, was aked, not long after, by a Pro- 
teſtant Peer, Whether the Miniſters of = State, or Mi- 
niſter of the Goſpel, had the greateſt Share in his Conver- 

| fion? To whom he replied, That when. he renounced Ro- 
pery, he had alſo renounced auricular Canfeſfion. 

97. Michael Angelo, in his Picture of the. laſt wa. 
ment, in the Pope's Chapel, painted, among che 
Figures in Hell, that of a certain Cardinal, who was his 

Enemy, ſo like, that every Body knew it at firſt Sight: 
Whereupon the Cardinal complaining to Pope Clement 
the Seventh, of the Affront, and defiring it might be de- 

faced ; You know wery well, ſaid. the Pope, I h 


| 85 Power to deliver a Soul out of Purgatory, but * . 5 


Hell. 

3 A Gentleman being at Dinner at a 1 Friend's 
| Houle, the firſt Thing that came upon the Table was a 
| Diſh of Whitings, and one being put upon his Plate, he 


found it ſtink ſo much that he could not eat a Bit of, * * 4 


it, but he laid his Mouth down to the Fiſh, as, if he 
was whiſpering with it, and then took up the ante and 
put it to his own Ear; the Gentleman at whoſe TH 
e was, enquiring into the Meaning, he told him, [Tha 
| He had a Brother loſt at Sea, about a Fortnight 
he was asking that Fiſh if he knew any Thing Poe 5 
ä And what Anſwer made be, ſaid xx — 4. He 
told me, reply'd the other, that he could give no fe 
BS i. Sas gf, He, 


= I would not have any of my Readers apply this Story, 
as * Gentleman did once, who the next 
Y 3 vs * ; * * 


a 
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Day after he had firſt heard it, was whiſpering a ftink- 
ing Rump of Beef at a Friend's Houſe. 5 
99. A certain Author was telling George Seauel, that 
« Paſſage he found Fault with in his Poem, might be 


jaſtified, and that he thought it a Metaphor: It is ſuch a | 


one then, ſaid the Doctor, as truly I never Met-a-fore. 
100. Two Oxford Scholars, 
with a Torkfire Oſtler, 


| fell to bantering him, and 
Wd the Fellow, That they would prove him to be a 
ee, or an 6. Well, ſaid the Iſtler, and I can prove 
pour Saddle to be a Me. A Mule! cry'd one of them, 


| between a Horſe and an Aſs. | 


he ſometimes to divert himſelf with 
ſuſpected not to be qualified by one 


uſtices, his Worſhip told him, That 


. that. 
_ Seve too little Manners, ſaid the other. 


* 
1 
>» 


# 


* B 

5 7 : F 
* 

* 


Why, anſwered the other, in caſe of a Storm, or 


et 
. 


firſt, there's ſome Senſe in that, but my Maſter 
us go to Prayers when there is no more on 
than for my leaping over-board. 

. Not much unlike this Story is one a Midſhip- 
one Night, in Company with my dear Friend 


21 


103 


29% 


at Sea, every Body was to be up- 


3 
4 


with the reſt yers : Net I, 


ann Mr tanto, al 


SD 
I 


on the Road 


bow can that be? Becauſe, ſaid the Oſtler, it is ſomething 
. An Eis Gentleman happening to be in 


Qualification he ſhould not | 
| he had ive kitle Manors. | 
Tes, Sir, ſaid the Ergif&man, any Body may perceive | 
Perceive what? cry'd the Welchman. That you | 
oa. The Chaplain's Boy of a Man of War, being 
out of his Ship of an Errant to another ; the 
Boys were conferring Notes about their Manner of | 
g: How often, ſaid one, do you go to Prayers | 


henſion of any Danger from the Enemy. Ay, | 


and myſelf; who ſaid, That being once in | 


but one Man, who 4g 5 ogy upon to 


3 4 


Fi 
s 


Y 


> @ wo 


a 8 hh a 
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2 Man fit for Buſintfe, for you mw ſooner look a Lady in the | 
w 4 
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for you know 
we are bare at they were not 
long conſenting ; Why then, ſaid he, we'll go and fell 
this old Fellow's Aſs at Abingdin, for know the 


you 
Fair is To-morrow, and we ſhall meet with 
ough ; therefore do you take the Panniers 
put them upon my Back, and that Bridle over my Head, 
and then lead the Aſs to Market, and let me alone with 
the old Man. This being done accordingly, in a 
Time after the Man awaking, was ſtrangely 
ized to ſee his Aſs thus ofed : Oh! 
God's Sake, ſaid the Scholar] take this Bridle out of 
my Mouth, and this Load from my Back. Zoons, how 
came you here, replied the old Man? Why, ſaid he, 
my Father, who is a Necromancer, upon an idle Thing 
I did to diſoblige him, transformed me into an Aſs, but 


1 


2 


& 


3-4 


"Ly. 


now his Heart has relented, and I am come to my own . , 


Shape again, I beg you will let me g 
him: By all Means, ſaid the ( Merchant, I 
don't deſire to have any thing to do with Conjuration, 
and ſo ſet the Scholar at Liberty, who went directly to 
his Comrades, that by this Time were ing merry 
with the Money they had ſold the Afs for : But the old 
Fellow was forced to go the next Day to ſeek for 4 
new one in the Fair, and after having look'd on ſeveral 
his own was ſhewn him for a very good one: O, bet 
ſaid he, what has he and his Father quarrelled again ® No, 
no, I' have nothing to ſay to him. 1 
105. A certain Lady at Whitehall, of great Quality 
but very little Modefty, having ſent for a Linnen-Dra- 
per to bring her ſome Holand; ; as ſoon as the young 
Fellow entered the Room, O, Sir, faid the, 7 find you're 


Face, but you've your Yard in one Hand, and are lifting 
the Linnen with the other. -2 OEM 
106. A Country Farmer going croſs his Grounds 
the Dusk of the Evening, ſpied a young 
Laſs very buſy near a Five-Bar Gate, 

Fields, and calling to them to know 
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. 
—_— Charles es 11. being prevailed upon, by one 
of; his Courtiers, to knight a very worthleſs Fellow, of 
a mean Aſpect; when he was going to lay the Sword 
upon bis Shoulder, the new Knight drew a little back 
and” hung down his Head, as out of  Countenance : 
- Don't be aſhamed, ſaid as King, 'tis I have moſt Reaſon 


| — — 

5 Heng U deſigning to ſend a Noble- 
Francis I. at a very dangerous 
inaure, he begg'd to be excuſed, faying, Such a 
— 42 Meſfage, to ſo hot a Prince as Francis I. 
80. near to coſt him his Life. Fear not, ſaid old 
if the French King d offer to take away 
you Life, 1 would revenge you by taking off the 
: is of many Frenchmen now in my Power: 812 | 

E chere may not 5 
109. A Prince laughing at one of his Courtiers, 
whom he had employed in ſeveral Embaſſies, told him, 
i Owl. I know not, anſwered the Cour- 
like, but this I know, that I have had 
the Honour ſeveral Times to repreſent your Majeſty's Per- 


10. 4 Country Fellow, who was juſt come to Lon- 
ping about in every Shop he came to, at laſt 
into a Scrivener's, where ſeeing only one Man 


++ 
S 2 
I 
4 bi 


Dig 


: a Desk, he could not imagine what Commo- 
257 ſold there; but calling to the Clerk, Pray, 
Sir, hat do you fell here? Loggerhead:s, cry'd 
the anſwer'd the Countryman, Egad 
then 'we ſpecial Trade, for 1 ſee you have but one le 
17. or Ker who was hinaſelf but lately 2 e 
ef Rutland, told Sir Thomas Moore, he was too much 


Lee 


> n _ he "re the old 


5 
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| the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, for the Succeis of thb 


tion, on the Rocks called, eitel the 24 and bis ci: *. 


_your Name? Rugged and Tough, anſwer'd he; Who 


our Alley, reply'd poor Rugged and Tough, the Joy 


| by his Office: a Juſtice of the Peace, and one who ws 
willing to difpenſe the Laws wiſely, tho' he could hard- 1 


" Law a oainſt: rg 4 Beacon, or cauſing a Beacon ta be 


o, my Lenly $54 Sir Tome, the Fun will os ack. 


| berter in E ey 


| Hours change Plaus. rut | 


112. A Nobleman having choſen a very illiterate 
Perſon for his Library Keeper, one ſaid, It was 1 4 | 
Seraglio kept by an Eunuch. 

113. When Sir Chudgſy Shovel ſet out on his laſt Ex- 
pedition, there was # Form of Prayer compoſed by 


Fleet, in which his Grace made Uſe of this unl 
Expreſſion, That he begg'd God would be a Rock 
Defence to the Fleet; which occaſioned. the: 1 
Lines to be made _ the Monument, ſet ap for him 
in Weftminfter- Abbey, * caſt away in that Expedi - 


4 ann, fach war the dive Bur, 4 400 
| Elſe had we wanted new this Monument 5 

That God unto our Fleet would be a Rock, 

Nor did kind Heaven the wiſe Petition mack ; 

Ta aha the Metropolitan „aid then, | 

n Amen. 


214. A poor dirty Shoe Boy . _— Church, | 
one Sunday Evening, and, ſeeing the Pariſh Boys ftand- 3 
ing in a Row upon a Bench to be catechized, he gets up  Þ} 
himſelf, and ſtands in the very firſt Place; ſo the Par- 
ſon of Courſe beginning with him, asked him, What is 


gave you that Name? ſays Domine: Why the Boys m 


d mn em 3 
115. A Mayor of — in ancient Times, being * 


ly read, got him the Statute-Book, where finding a 


red, aker Nine 3 the * 


F ö 


24 
read it 
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122 pd wg 6h Nighe upon rl 


found the Man and his Wife both fing Bacon, the 
band holding the Pan while the Wife turned it : 
ing thus caught in the Fact, and having nothing to 
themſelves, his Worſhip committed ons Brad 


and 

and being directed by his Neſe, to the Carrier's Houſe, 
he 
Hus 


to Jail, without Bail or Mainprize. 


116. The late facetious Mr. Spiller, being at the Re- 
on a Saturday Morning, the Time when the 
Actors are uſually paid; was asking another, Whether 
Mr. Weed, the Treaſurer of the Houſe, had any Thing 
to ſay to them that Morning? No, Faith, Femmy, re- 
the other, I'm afraid there's no Cole, which is a 


ord 
there's no Cole, we muft burn Wood. 


. A witty. Knave coming into a Lace-Shop-upon 

. faid, He had Occaſion for a ſmall Quantity 
having pitch'd upon that he liked, 
the Shop, how much ſhe would 
as would reach from one of his Ears 


meaſu 


bega 
One of my Ears is bere, and the other 


y 
the Pillry in Briftol, therefore ] fear you have 


it 
nat enough to make good your Bargain ; however, I will 


118. A prodigal Gallant, whoſe penurious Mother 


| being lately dead, and had left a plentiful Eſtate, one 


being on his Frolicks, quarrelled with his Coach- 
into Hell. Vill you, replied the Coachman, then 
ing your Eflate upon Earth. 

thro' Florence, where he went 


| 2 his 
Refpedts to the late Duke of Tuſcaxy. The Duke com- 
ining to him of the Ambaſſador the State of Vj. 


him 
him, as a Man altogether — 


% hot 


e A ran > =>» 


E28 * 


nailed 
take this Piece in Part, and defire you wwill provide the reſt 


faid, You damned Son of a Whore, Ill kick | 
there II tell your Mother how extrawvaganthy 1 
Venetian Ambaſſador going to the Court of | 


ST YT ET "T EET" 


tx bg ft bye phe 


HET 
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| public Character. Your Highneſ, ſaid he, muſs not var... 
| arr at it, for wwe hav many idle Pates at Venice. , 8. 
have we, reply'd the Duke, a. i= Florence, but we dat jd 
| them io treat of public Affair. 
120. A © ag, Alms under the Manne of: a - 
Scholar, a. Gentleman to whom he apply'd him | 
EI ak d him a Queſtion in Lans, the Fellow 
his Head, ſaid, He did not underſtand him; Why, f 
the Gentleman, did not you ſay you were a poor 
Yes, reply'd the other, 1 980 Ta. 
underſtand one Ward Latin. 
121. A Farioa 


122. A Lady's — n fe! 
affirm'd ſhe was but Forty, and e upon a Gentleman, 
| who was in Company, be his Opinion x Coufin, ' aid 
> do you believe Tam in the right, when I fay I am 
but Forty ? Tam ſure, Madam, reply'd he, 1 not 
to dif] for I have conſtantly and cia 
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126. Cato, the Cenſor, being asked, How it come to 


well deſerved of the Common-Wealth? I had rather, 


:1n7. A Lady coming into a Room haſtily, with her 
Mantua, bruſh d down a Cremona Fiddle, that lay on a 


and broke it, upon which, a Gentleman that 
was preſent, burſt ius this Exclamation from vill 


— ws nifoe niniuee Viciza. Cremona. | 
A . Marte ee a * to Cremona- 


man ery earneſt in his 


To ; 17 * ö e a ey 
hk away ate 0 

| bis e 11 and. enphinch 2 5 

pj loſt while he was at Prayers, 

SL ly'd, Had you avatch'd as well as 
W a = W 


1 „ 0 15 
3 171 - 1 Wah. i this, muf 9 
1 Fe n A r ods 


+} el = i 


| \ 129. Garg Choi, who air, accounted. 
very bl 


| unt Speaker, asking a young Lady one Dy. 
Mai w Clock 7, Sbargeld bim ber Watch 


 Ldev't-wonder:at that, Madam, aid. he, when it is C 


„ x 7 4 mw Nt ob 
1 40. Al meBlth, Gentle wma 
| herMother be sche her Fasband of Jnſuficiency, and 


=: * king in the: Court, he humbly: defied | of the Judge, 


Oy ee Meas, ond. nat be obliged to 
- It, fur Modefty's Sake: The Judge 
* Clerk was immediately 
— Ink,.tnd 


: 
— 


— — 


it. inta the Ink, and made 28 if.ſhs 


* 


5 


„ that he had no Statue erected for him, who had 
| aid he, have this Queſtion ask'd; than Why I had one? 


being (compelled 17 


Faper; whereupon Ayers an 


wand write. "Says. the Clerk ta her, Madam, tern 3 
Ink in — Pen. e — 4 W : 


a 


_—y A #6. —— n 


'  Rencounter, gave Orders to his Servant to go home 
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131. A Lieutenant Colonel to one of the vi Re- 
giments in the French Service, being by the 
— Renich, from Fort- Mal, tu. the King of France, 
with a Complaint relating to ſome Irregularities that 
had happened in the Regiment: his Majeſty, with ſome 
Emotion of Mind, told him, That: the. is Troops 
gave him more Uneafineſs than all hls Forces beſides. 
Sir, ſays the —_ all ow” GEL . 


- 4 


a ſlight Waund 4 


all Haſte imaginable. and fetch a certain. Plaifters che 

Patient turning a little pale, Lord, Sir, ſaid be, 4 
there is no Danger ? Ten, indeed is there, anſwered ; 
Surgeon, fe- the Fellow d f. fot wp a good Pair of | 
the Wound will heal before he returns. 210 10 

133. Not many Fears age, a errtain Temporal 
| having, in a moſt, and el egant Speech, . expoled 
the Vices and Irre of the Clergy, and vindicated 
the Gentlemen the 2 4. from ſame — 2 4 
unjuſtly laid upon them: A Prelate, irritated at: the 

Nature, as well as the 2 2 


| know wben the noble Lord would leave eff Preaching f 


The other anſwered, The very Wr 
Biſhop. 4 

134. It chanced hare bi Ship was ſo vichendn 
roll in Storm en ex, tis all eg be * 
betook themſelves to Prayer, ſaving who 
was ever wiſhing to ſee two — Ok! ſaid be, int 


"mY 3 
defixd.ta . 


I could fee but two. Stars, or but one. of the: — 7 


and of theſe Words he made ſo frequent. Repetition, 

that, diſturbing the Meditations of the reſt, at len 
one ask'd * We r two 2 what one Star 

= L. the: I — but 


ab 


o 


136. A Courtier, who was a Confident in the Amours 
f Henry LV. of France, obtained a Grant from the King, 
for the Dif whereof he apply'd himſelf to the 
Lord High ( Nor; who finding ſome Obſtacle in it, 
_ the Courtier ſtill infiſted upon it, and would not al- 
low of any Impediment. Due chacun /e mile de for 
er; ſaid the Chancellor to him; that is, Let every 


* 


_ ing he reflected 
of your's. * 
137. A 5 
un i I Girl i | WW cried, 1 
What „Be, if id? Of 


7 * 
* 
v. * $ 
: 4.3 
4 1.5 
* 
= 


: 


Very er 
"of any Thing but of a Woman, and that 


H 


1 axe IT . 1 
1] 
e 


123.5 


1 
| | 
ir 


'd the other, „ 


Skin Breeches zhe/e ten 


Salt 
224722 | 
4 Y L tou. 
f 5 


124228 51 
44 


Years, and his A—ſet is as * 


Gloves. 


Shin 


po 


| but wear Be 
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8 
115133 
or" 115133 


4 pe 


but wear 


= 


84 
11 


Nothing, 


31 Haas if 5 - © 


a % A 
- ” . *& 


. * 


1 mop 


Shir, which" made che young 
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2 this fais Cary will hue the ai after it i 


147. A Gentleman 
en 

looking out of a Windoweloſe by him, till he heard 
them gigling; then looking towards them, he a 
What made them. ſo merry ? Ol Lard, Sir, ld 


y p ' 
1 faid he, — — — — 


491 e en Hm, | au | 
doubring the of t was“ ealld out to x 
Clown that was ditchingf aud asl "him if it was 


at the Bottom. the 
A hard — — I'll warrant 
half a Dosen Stepe the Horſe ſunk — 


curſe, and ſwear. Why e 


ige. It was ſaid of one who remember d 
Bal loft half his Memory 


151. One ſpeaking of Tits Oats, faid, He was a 


Win Grain, and deſerved to be-avell lege. 
152. It was ſaid of 


ligations ; meaning he' had fold and 


— — roma Preſents 0 other 
Men. 5 | > 


3. An Engliman and A Wekcbman diſputing in 


to dn p againſt 


ene A 


qo 
25 

tothe Ditcher, didſt dau not tell me it was hard at the | 
N Dan , yd the other, but you ave wt half Way * 


every 
Thing that he lent, S that 


Henry Duke of 'Gai/e, that he en > 
the: Kg = te = he lagu: for he had turned all 


noble Houſe-keeping in Tale, chat! 
Dozen Cooks employed: at one 
. anſwered the Engli/oman, that 


1544 


* aa. et ad + 


N r 


5. 


had always a 


E ſlay how juſtly, for 


_—_ 
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The late Sir Godfrey 


Keller 
\ 


154. 


Contem 


"bu te: 


ants t 


tha 1 uh 


LES: 
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. 
, 


It 
* 
25 


FEEL 8 
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1 
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32 
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8 
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. 
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E th 
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7 1 J 
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Bit 4 
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. 
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- 
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be 
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8 
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- 
hs. 
” 


& 2 — that io beg a Ne 
| as you ſeem to be, bett u mne 
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CT TE 4 


3 
ter ke. JA I 


he fb= wy — — ae Strength 
Wine, bar on than if iy Ties and Chae, 7 2 
el Gentleman n coming to an Ion in- Smithfield 
—— the Oſtler [expert and tractable about the 
„He dong be had lived there, and what 
— was? 17% Vorkſhire, ſuid. the Fellow, 
2 * June, replied the 
Meer of the Jan 
your/olf. H, anfiveted the Oltler, e, __ 
e e 3 el I bt? 
gy. The late Calonel Cheer L on his il 
Life and Character; . — Ng 
fuch A Thing'/as 2 good Nume was to be parchaſed, be 


Would freely give 10% Pounds for on. ' The: Noble: 
ke 
ever lad out in he Lit —— fard the d Co- 
Lord; gal ce forftie it 


101 0 2 Holen 


much 


mm. Haid, It would certainly be the.workt - 


bene? Brea, 

again in f. ler than — » ug | 

rd. M ſeedy ef half pay G 

- t biabbing 

\ was but one Secret in the Works bs could keep, 
— that was, ä IN n AN N 


b 2, going int Gs 4 - 
—.— | lad one Day inte part- 


a Lady of: his Acquaintance 
Windows, who 


Cour 

rn fel prin a ogring telling him thene was a 1 
, ee hd be, 7 bee, c for « | 
— n eee Mole _ 88 
. not make the fame Blunder that a 
Sa Ee bb fooliſh Lord did, who made the Lady 


33 2 2 os WI, * 


guar gr 


F 


every Thing — was told, 


r 
555 | 


— 
— id 


vettiag them: But a 


Ane 


bow he dick he bid Sr That be 


ras; re the E ne, 
— | 


fad one of the Wimeſſes, but that was Nin | 


'| moſt grievouſly: The King hearing of it, told the 


| | Fer it is @ dangirous 
* G grues it over. 
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184. A certain Lady of Quality ſending her i 

Footman to fetch home a Pair of new Stays, firialy 

N i it rained for Fear of 

great Shower of Rain falling, he 

Fellow returned with the Stays wet, and being 
ſeverely repri for not doing as he was ordered; 
he ſaid, He had obey'd his Orders. How, then, 

, could the Stays be wet, if you took. 

oach with you Noe, replied honeſt 


them into the 
2 , 4 knew 


; but redh ebdit ns Labeagem ue ta do. | 

* Tom Warner, the late Publiſher of Nes Papers 
* Pamphlets, being very near his End, a Gentlewoman 
in the Neighbourti6od ſending her Maid to 


Ab, da- 


+ 
bn Sm The Ant wore 1 "his 
beſt endinns ap he Soblicte ot Nags fe the” 
r eee Armralmott as ſoon” 
a inen ene 

A — ů ů — a 


g-to the New-F 


— Upon the Trial, the Judge ask'd if the made 


any Reſiſtance ? ey d out, and pleaſe you, my Lord, 2 


ie A-youg Lady, who had been marred be 
Time, ſeeing gomy to riſe pretty 
2 ſaid, What, my Dear, ue you 
W already ? Pray lie a little longer and 
* ow, e Huchaed, Pl 1 


TK my) 
Tides The De s of Rochel, acending to peak wth 
Henry the F of ' France, met with a Ph 

per warn 


had renounced 'the Proteſtant Religion, 
they began to revile 


ies he adviſed them to 8 their Religion too, 
Symptom, — he, that your 


190. 


* N Tens, "# hf er go er ie 4 


« = : 
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190; A Frenchman travelling between Dover and 


irt ame imo Inn — where the Hoſt per- 
ceiving him a cloſe-fifted Cur, having eall'd for nothing 


fit him for it, therefore ſeemingly paid him an extraor- 


2 complimented him with th bet Bd in the Houſe In 
te Morning. he. fat! a. good Sallad before him, with 


* the Hoſt 18 him a Bill, — 


| loing him one Miſchief or A 
ve Monſieur Twenty Shillings for 
B Gar, ——— 


32 to the 

would take his Oath on' t. The Juſtice replied, Friend, 
Ima er and pulling a Book out of his Pocket, 
adminiſtred the Oath, and then gave the Fellow Six 


| Goat reel; . e 


”_ 3 


but a Pint of Beer and a Pennyworth of Bread to eat 
with a Sallad he bad gather'd by the Way, reſolved to 


Jdinary Reſpect, laid him a clean Cloth for Supper , and 


cold Meat, Butter, c. which provoked the Monſieur | 
to the 22 of calling for half a Pint of Wine; 


Pence, ſaying, He myſt roje — to bimfelf for. I 
2 A Countryman paſſing along the Strand, faw a; 1 


een rern as et CERSPrYrODpP are S600 


| with State Affairs. 
- .- *"_—_— One was ſaying that Mr. Dennis was an excellent 


| Men how to write well; and by his Poetry 
hat it was to write ill ; ſo that the World was lure: to 


 edify by him. 
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was told, That three or four Members of Parliament 
were overturned in that Coach. Oh, fays he, there let 
them lie, my Father always adviſed me not to meddle 


Critic, was anſwered, That indeed his Writings were- 
much to be valued ; for that by his Criticiſm he taughe. 
ſhewed them 


194. One going to ſee a Friend who had lain a c 
fiderable Time in the Maralſea. Priſon in a ſtarving 
Condition, was ing him, rather than run the 
— r ik; ee 
d to go to Sea ; which not agreeih 
with ld Some, I thank you for your Adviee, 1 
the Priſoner, rr 
good Ground. 
. The . * kept a J Footman,' 
Bulls as the moſt 
bad wes bor his —— My Lord having ſent h 
rr the judge in 
dap oy fo ng 2 — — 


Ereats 
0 ell 


Þ 
? 


it 


I 
75 


5 
8. E 


8 
1 
2 


Ly 


1 


J 
q: f 


Pran 
V0 A young Fellow pra 
. 


Er leuts me. Du arg 255 © 
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J if be don't come ? 
_ A Drunken Fellow carrying his Wife's Bible 
to pawn for a 
Man of the Hoa bw 1 "What a Po, ſaid 
8 neither my Word, nor i 


za with you 


198. A — Juſtice of Peace, chat was not far 3 


om Clerkerwell, in the ärſt Year of King George I. 
when the Fellow, whom he hired to officiate as his 
Clerk, was reading a Mittimus to him, coming to An 
Domine 1714. How, now, laid he with ſome Warmth, 
1 fore f N 


Hl 


1 


Rival in his Miſtreſs's Chamber, of 
afraid, defired far God's „to 


the Lady pat her 


— 
make him a Preſent of 100 L if he would produce an 


_ uglier Face in the whole Kingdom than his, the ſaid 
1 within a Year and a Day. Mr. 


2 


it to his Lordſhip, 


5 ſaid, He | 
— er 


| his Miſtreſs. before 2 


through moſt of ber 
Mazeſtjiekk Gate, fine Cate 
Heid, ſays his Ray's: EL 

13 . lere aj th ue. % boiar 


bt p 


i he came, that you would dine at Home ; But auh, | 


rtern of Gin, to an Alehouſe, the 


2 daftardly half witted Squire, being once 


* 1 
ceal'd ; but there being no Cloſet or Bed i the 1 
indeed any Place proper to hold him, but 
Wr 


““ . e 


Wert inſtantly and fetch'd a Look- . 
7 bad He — to beep bir. 


is 3, after having run 


* 1 — Av. a oo 


.. Sets ke Boi. AM... 


| Ho-ho-ho-hounds, to Fra- Fra. Fance, (for his Lordſhip 
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202. The old Lord taking 2 Battle with 


Parſon of) the Pariſh, was commending his own: 
wy Þ Here or, ſaid he, I can ſend 28 oh 


had a great.. Impediment in bis ) and have a He: 
ho-bogſbead of Wine for them, What do you ſay techat 
Doctor? Why, _ wy ap, ee * 


12 


4 Courage, affered him the How te.mekn Galina 


; — 8 — — 


n a 


wm = 


22 MI 112 311152 ine Aer 
2 11 The: 15 77 ery tee” 
Z 41 2535 11115 1115 12275711, 11111 
£ 1 Is : [23 Ga p0 78 143 ITY 
14.95 + 
-b back #2 
2 if 
5 11 wy | 
ac T i 1 

$1 51 i 1 1 Nie 


| Enghibmen vapouri 
Day at the Fruitfulneſs of their Countries ; the E 
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1 don't take this to be the Highway to Heaven. Very true, 
my Lore, reply'd the Deer. for if it has, 1feuld have 


210. Two Jeſuits having pack'd an Jens 
merable Parcel of miraculous Lies, a Perſon who heart 


| wonder d to have met your Lordſbip 


chem, without taking upon him to coutradi®t them, 


told em one of his own : n : WAA thaw 
was a Stone Ciſtern, in which Water was always pre- 


| ſerved for the Uſe of that Saint; und that ever fince, 


if a Swine ſhoald eat out of it, he would i 
The Jeſuits, hugging themſelves at the Story, 1 
the next Day to St. Albax's, where they found — 
ſelves miſerably deceived: On their Return, they up- 
braided the Perſon with telling them ſo monſtrous a Story. 
Look ye there new, ſaid he, you told me a bundred Lies father 
Night, and I had more Breeding than ts contradi you; I 
told you but one, and 20s have rid Reueaty Miles to conflate nth, 


_ aubich is very unciuil. 


211. A Wolthmax and an 


ng one 


mas ſaid, There was a Cloſe near the Town where he 
was dorn, which. was {0 — 


King had been at the Houſe and p 


ment. The « 


4 there ; the n ö 
bel, tr King has, it ſeems, 


213. A wild young Gentleman having married a very 


_ Giſcreet, virtuous young Lady, the better to reclaim 
kim, ſhe cauſed it to be given out, at his Return from 


his Travels, that the was dead, and had been buried: _ _ 
—̃ I: 


2 . 
4 1 — — — . 


<<” 
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finding him ſtill the ſame gay, inconſtant Man he al- 
ways had been, ſhe appeared to him, as the Ghoſt of 
-herſelf, at which he ſeemed not at all diſmayed; at 


length, diſcloſing herſelf to him, he then appeared pretty | 


much fſurpriz'd; a Perſon by ſaid, Why, Sir, you ſeem 


ore afraid now than before. Ay, replied he, moſt Men | 


are more afraid of a living Wife than of a dead one. 

. 214. An Officer of the Cuſtoms at the Port of 
& , running heedleſly along a Ship's Gunnel, hap- 
— tip over and was drown d; being ſoon 
after taken up, the Coroner's Jury was ſummon'd to fit 
the Body: One of the Jury-men returning home, 


was call'd to by an Alderman of the Town, and aſk'd 


what Verdict they brought in, and whether they found 
Noddle, he fell into the Sea fure 


were attentively open to hear him expecting ſome Con- 
feſfion from him, Good People, ſays he, 1 Brother 
| Before my Face, and you ſee what a lamentable Spectacle he 
mes; in a frw Moments I ſhall be turn d off too, and then 
n will fee a Pair of Speftacles. 72S 

217. It was an uſual Saying of Kin Charles II. 


That Sailors got their Money like Horſes and ſpent it 
like Aſſes. The following Story is ſomewhat an In- 
ſtance of it: One Sailor coming to ſee another on Pay- 
Day, deſired to borrow Twenty Shillings of him. The 
Monied Man fell to telling out the Sum in Shillings, but 
2 Half-Crown thruſting its Head in, put him out, and 
he began to tell again, but then an impertinent Crown- 


Piece was as officious as his Half Brother had been, and 


again 1 


s to be able to obſerve how he took the News; and 


Jury-man, ſhaking his 
5 a 


g | 
Ladder, began to harangue the Crowd, whoſe Ears 


* 
N N 


& 
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again interrupted the Tale ; ſo that taking up a Hand- 

| ful of Silver, he cry'd, Here, Fack, give _ « Hand- 
| ful when your Ship's paid, what @ Pox fignifies counting 
it. 

218. A Perſon enquiring what became of Such-a-one, 
Oh! dear, ſays one of the Company, poor Fellow, he 
| died inſolvent, and was buried by the Pariſh. Died is 

| folvent, cries another, that's a Lie, for he died in ga 
Land; Iam ſure [ was at his burying. 

219. A humorous — having bought a Barn, 5 
in Partnerſhip with a Neighbour of his, neglected to 
make the leaſt Uſe of it, whilſt the other had plenti- 
fully ſtor'd his Part with Corn and Hay. In a- little 
Time the latter came to him, and Ky mr ag ex- 

poſtulated with him upon layi out his Money o fruit 
leſoly. Pray Neighboer, fa 1 ne er trouble your Head, 

2 of the Barn, but 
Iuill . fet mine o Fire. | 

220. An Fiſbman whom King Charles II. had ſome 

| Reſpect for, being only an inferior Servant of the Hou- 
ſhold, -one Day coming into the King's Preſence, his 

Majeſty aſk'd him, How his Wife did ? who had juſt 

before been cut fora Fifula in her Backfide: I humbly - 
thank your Majeſty, —_ 1 3 like to do 


133 young 8 who had married a 
very wild Spark, that had run thro' a plentiful Fortune 
and was reduced to ſome Streights, was innocently ſay- 
ing to him one Day, My Dear, I want ſome Shi 2 
D me, Madam, replies he, How can that 
ve make ſo many every ? 

222. A Fellow =: cy AR in the Pillory at Tem- 
ple-Bar, it occaſion'd a Stop ſo that a Carman with a 
Load of Cheeſes, had much ado to paſs, and driving 
juſt up to the Pillory, he aſk'd, What that was that 
was wrote over the Perſon's Head: They told him it 

1 n F 
orgery. Ay, faid he, What is Forgety? They an- 

| | frrered him, That Fer ery was counterfeiting another's _ 
1 to cheat Propls: : "To which the Car- 


\ 
* oſten to 
—— 
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Slip went farther than be thould R At 
Creature 1 cried, Be quiet, My. 


2 4, Child, 


1 


5 
I» 
* 


King Charles IT. being in Company with the 


Th 
5 2. 


0 
: 


3 


£ 
; 6 


on to adminiſter the laſt Conſolation of the 


tt 


into a Fit; on his 
— raya 3 


n Mod. 
229. A Perſon who had a « 


aſſwage his-H at a Lady's Tale, 3 
8 4 8 
one Time or other, tler hr + Encino 


＋ 


n who had 


rich old Miſer — himſeif very ill, ſene | 


to him: Whilſt the Ceremony was 22233 | 
"8 


5 n Lean ar 


— 


4 FFF 
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At length he came to her, Now, Madam, fays . 
have brought you a Knight, a Man of Worthi 2 

Dignity, one that will furniſh out a Table well. —_— 
ſays the Lady, your Mind's ever running on your Belly. 
No, ſays he, "tis ſometimes running o'yeur's your fee. 

229. One, who had been a very termagant Wiſe, 
on her Death-Bed, Jefired he her Husband, That 
as ſhe had brought him a Fortune, ſhe might have Liberty 
to make her Will, for beſtowing a few ien to her 
Relations. No, by G——d, Madem, ys he, r 
have had your Will all your Lift tine, and nw PH have 
mine. 

230. When the Lord Fefferies, before he was a judge, 
was pleading at the Bar once, a Country Fellow 
Evidence againſt his Client, puſhed the Matter very 5 
on the Side he ſwore of. Fefferies, afier his uſual Way, | 
called out to the Fellow, Hark you, you Fellow in the 
Leather-Doublet, what have you for Swearin . 
which the * any; 4-0" —_— 12 Faith, Sir, 


ide] 

Hip, replied the old Man, 1 Lade 
eee eur Ci 
232. Apelles, the famous Painter, having drawn the 
Picture of Alexander — — 
it and it to that Prince; but he, not 
that Praiſe on it which ſo excellent a Piece de 
Halles deſir d a living Horſe might be brought; oh. 
moved by Nature, fell a Prancing and. Neighing, as 
tho? it had been aQually a . 
8 — Apelles Mexander, That his 
3 — ainting better than himſelf. 

233. An old Gentleman who had married a fine | 
yourg Lady, and being terribly afraid of Cackoldom, 

to Task one Day, and asled her, If ſhe had 


— evekold her Hurband ? Lord, my Dear, faid ſhe, —_ 
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my Head, you'll have it famewhere elſe. 


234. The Lord Dt, in a former Reign, was 
asking 88 Why he conferred Orders on ſo 


— Ob „ Lord, ſaid he, it is better 
the 3 un- 


he ba A certain Lady, to excuſe herſelf for a Frailty 
d lately fallen into, ſaid to an intimate Friend of 
| „ Lord! 13 it 
| . when every Fellow has got a Key to it ? 
236. Mr. Dryden, once at Dinner, ' being offered, by 
a Lady, the Rump of a Fowl, and refuſing it, the Lady 


it is of the Fair. 
9. A Company of Gamefters falling out at a Ta- 


vern, 
length thoſe dreadfal Meſlengers of Anger, 
— — flew about like Hail Shot; one of which, 
its Errand, and hitting the Wainſcot, inſtead 


ab d Nen 's Head it was thrown at, brought the 


hid ruſhing in ; who cried, D'ye call, Gentlemen ? 
Call Gentlemen, ſays one of the Standers by, no, they 


der call Gentlemen, but they 2 and . 


W. - ha.” a faſt as they can | 

| An amorous young Fellow making very warm 
4 Add to a married Woman, Pray, Sir, be quiet, 
= ſaid the, I have a Husband that won't thank you for 


"HR One +, ARES a crooked Fellow in cloſe Argu- 


ment with another, who would have diſſuaded him 
from ſome in erable Reſolution, ſaid to his Friend, 


Prithee, let him » and jay ns more 9 him, you ſe l, 
bent pon it. 


240. Bully Dent was overturned i in a Hackney- 3 


Coach once, pretty near his Lodgings, and being 


0 


do you mean? I never had ſuch a Thing in my Head, 
nor never will. No, 0, replied he, I Hall have it in 


poſſeble for a Woman to heep ber 


fad, Pray, Mr. Dryden, take it, the Rump is the beſt = 
Part of the Fow!. Yes, Madam, fays be, and fo I think 


gave one another very ſcurvy Language: At 
the Bottles 


as m Yo wa www ,,, wwarw©.c2 


. Ss = Cached No, Madam, replied he, but 


| got on his r ſaid, * the om 4 


_ 


as ©. hal tin A tad * 
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Piece of Providence that ever befel him, for it had 


ſaved him the Trouble of bilking the Coachman. 


241. A vigorous youn Officer, who made Love to 


a Widow, coming a little unawares upon her once, 
caught her faſt in his Arms. Heydey, ſaid ſhe, whac 
do you fight after the French way; take Towns before 
you declare War? No Faith, Widow, faid he, but I 
ſhould be glad to imitate them ſo far, as to be in the 
Middle of the Country before you could reſiſt me. 
2242. Sir Godfrey Kneller, the Painter, and the late 
Dr. Ratcl:ffe had a Garden in common, but with one 
Gate: Sir Godfrey, upon ſome Occaſion, ordered the 
Gate to be nailed up. >. - Wiek the Doctor heard of it, 
he aid, He did not Care what Sir Godfrey did to the 
Gate ſo he did not paint it. This being told Sir 
Mell, replied he, I can take that or any Thing but Phyiic 
from my good Friend Dr. Ratcliffe. 
2243. The fame Phyſician who was not the Bumbl 
Man in the World, being ſent for by Sir Edward = 4 
| .mour, who-was ſaid to be one of the proudeff, the Knig 


receiv'd him while he was dreſſing his Feet and picking 


his Toes, being at that Time troubled with a 


and upon che Doftor's entering the Room, 22 
in this Manner: Se, Quact, laid he, Tu a dad Man, 


for I piſs feveet. Do you, replied the Doctor, then pri- 


thee piſe upon your Toes, for they flink dannably ; and ſo. 


car us round on his Heel went out of the Room. 
A certain worthy Gentleman having, 

his Friends, the Nick A of Bos, which wage” 

of Contraction of his real Name; when his late: — 


ty conferr'd the Honour of Peerage upon him, a Pam 


5 Jake was ſoon after publiſl'd 8 many ſarcaſtical 


okes upon him, and had this Famof a Line from H | 


a8 a Motto, ix. 


——Optat Elin Ba 
My Lade a Friend who could read 1 What 


1 that meant? It is as much as to fay, my Lord, faid he, = 


that you become Honours as 4 Sow does a Saddle. 1 


w fine! faid my Lord. Soon aſter, another Friend 


j $2456? pe 7 
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Very true indeed, Sir, replied the Farmer, for you 
teach me, and I feed my ſelf. 4 
-,+ B68: 11 who bad long 5 
—— married without being able to get his Wife with _- 
Child; one faid to her, Madam, your Husband is — 
excellent Arithmetician. Yes, reply'd ſhe, only be can 
multiply. _ 
252. An arch Boy at 2 Table, where was a piping- 
hot Apple-Pye, putting a Bit into his Mouth, burnt it 
ſo that the Tears ran down his Cheeks. A Gentleman 
that ſat by, asked him, Why he wept? Only, faid he, 
becauſe it is juſt come into my Remembrance that my 
poor Grandmother dy'd this Day Twelvemonth. Phoo, 
ſaid the other, is that all? So whipping a large Piece- 
into his Mouth, he quickly ſy mpathiz'd with the Boy; 
who ſeeing his Eyes brim full, with a malicious Sneer, |: 
asked him, Why he wept? 4 Por on you, ſaid he, Je- 4 
cauſe you '*were not hang d, Jou young Dog, ihe fame Day 
your Grandmother died. 
233. A Lady who had married a Gentleman, that 
was a tolerable Poet, one Day fitting alone with him, 
ſhe ſaid, Come, my Dear, you write upon other 
prithee' write ſomething for me ; let me ſee what 
taph you'll beſtow upon me when I die: Oh, my Dear, 
replied he, that's a melancholic Subject, prithee don't 
think of it: Nay, upon my Life you ſhall, adds ſhe ; 
come ll begin, 
Here lies Bid: 


To which he anfwer', 
4! 1 wajh he id. 


254. A Cowandly Servant having been hunting with 

his Lord, they had kild a Wild-Boar ; the Fellow — 

ing the Boar ſtir, betook himſelf to a Tree; upon 
which his Maſter call'd to him, and ask'd him; What 
he was afraid of, the Boar's Guts were out? No Matter 
or that, ſaid he, bis Teeth are in. 

255. One telling another that he had once ſo excellent 
2 Gun that it went off immediately upon a ThiePs 
coming into the Houſe, altho' it wa'nt char gd: How 
the Devil can that be ? ſaid the 5 Becauſe, ſaid the 

"bY | Fiſt, 


4 
Ay 


— — L 
2 
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Firſt, be Thief carried d and c y 
* Tad Tino e — 1 nas "Ou 
256. Some Gentlemen coming out of a Tavern 


* pretty merry, a Link. Boy cried, Have a Light, Gentle- 


mien ? Light yourſelf to the Devil you Dog, ſays one of 


ear find the Way in the Dark; Shall aue light your Wor- 
* thither ? 

A Perſon was once try'd at King fton before tha 
late 1 Lord Chief Juſtice Halt, for having two Wives, 
where one Unit was to have been the chief Evidence 
againſt him. After much calling for him, Word was 


ht that they could hear nothing of him. No, 


mays his Lordſhip, why then all I can ſay is, Mr. Unit 
Jann fo a Cypher. 


258. *Tis certainly the moſt tranſcendent Pleaſure 


to be a 


very great Misfortune, came to his Miſtreſs, and told 
Nr, He was reduced even to the Want of Five Guineas. 


To which ſhe replied, I am glad of it with all my 
art. Are you ſo, Madam, adds he, ſuſpect ing her 


g z Pray, why ſo, Becauſe, lays ſhe, I can fur- 
mb you with Frue Thouſand. 


9. On a publick Night of Rejoicing, when Bon- 


E iv and Nominations were made, ſome honeſt Fellows 
inking the King's Health and Proſperity to 
i long as the Sas and Moon endured. 4, 
” fays one, and 500 Tears fer, for T have put bath my 
| Sons ices te A Tallow-C 
260. A young Fellow who qr) "made" an End of all 
A hid, even to his laſt Suit of Cloaths ; one ſaid to 
_ Kim, Now, I hope, you'll own yourſelf a happy Man, 


for you have made an End of all your Cares. How ſo, 


1 aa the Gentleman ? Becauſe, ſaid the other, you have 

 aotbing loft to take Care of 

j 261. Some Years & o, when his Majeſty uſed to hunt 
nently in Nic 


People thither, that Orders were given to admit none 


x 


J 
% n 


a N 4 | P a 


the Company. Bleſs you, Mafter, replied the Boy, wwe 


greeably ſurpriz'd with the Confeſſion of Love, 
from an ador'd Miſtreſs. A young Gentleman, after a 


Park, it brought ſuch Crowds of | 


E E was chere kinda," but the Serrams of 


* * , 4 
* 1 


the Houſhold. A fat Country Parſon having, on one 
of thoſe Days a ſtrong Inclination to make one of the 
Company, Captain B——d——2; promiſed to intro- 
duce him; but coming to the Gate, the Keepers would 
have ſtopp'd him, by telling him, that none but the 
Houſhold were admitted. Why, d——mn you, faid 
the Captain, don't you know the Gentleman? He's hit 
Majeſtys Hunting Chaplain. Upon which, the Keepers 
asked Pardon, and luffer'd the reverend Gentleman ta 
follow his Sport. 

262. The learned Mr. Charles Barnard, Serjeant 
Surgeon to Queen Arne, being very ſevere upon Parſons 
having Pluralities, a reverend and worthy Divine heard 
him a good while with Patience, but at length took him 
up with this Queſtion : Why do you, Mr. ' Serjeant Bar- 
nard, rail thus at Pluralities, 4 have wage for we g 
Sine-Cures pon your Hands ? 

263. Dr. Lind, Biſhop of Worceſter, Ao eminent for 
his Propbeſies, when, by his Sollicitations and Com- 
pliance at Court, he got removed from a poor Welch 
Biſhoprick, to a rich Englißß one. A reverend Dean of 


the Church ſaid, That y * his Brother Lye ſpelt 
Prophet with an F. 


264. A worthy old Gentleman in thi cr "— 


ving employ'd an Attorney, of whom he had a pretty 
good Opinion, to do ſome Law Buſineſs for him in Bon- 


I he was greatly ſurpris'd, on his coming to Town 4 


and demanding his Bill of Law Charges, to find that 
it amounted to at leaſt three Times the Sum he ex- 
pected ; the honeft Attorney aſſured him, that there was 
no Article in his Bill, but what was Fair and reaſonable : 
Nay, faid the Country Gentleman, there's one of them 


I am ſure cannot, be ſo, for you have ſet down three 


Shillings and four Pence for going to Southwark, when 
none of my Bufineſs lay that Way; pray what is the 
Meaning of that, Sir? Oh, Sir, faid he, that was for 
fetching the Chine and 2 — the Carrier 5 that 
* 5 me TINY aur f 


wy 7 the c fa this W. 


K 
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265. A Gentleman going into a Meeting-Houſe, and 

over one of the Forms that were ſet there, 

cry'd out in a Paſſion, Whe the Devil expected Set Forms 
in @ Meeting houſe? 

266. My Lord Chief Juſtice Jeffries had a Cauſe be- 

ſore him between a Jew that was Plaintiff, and a Chri- 


* A Butcher in Smithfield, that lay on his Death- 
faid to his Wife, My Dear, I am not a Man for 
World, therefore I adviſe you to marry our Man 
he is a luſty ſtrong Fellow, fit for your Buſineſs. 
! dear Husband, ſaid ſhe, if that's all, never let it 
* and I baue agreed that Matter al- 


having beſpoke 2 Supper at an 
_——_ to ſup with him. The Hoſt 
to pay a greater Compliment 
ueſt, pretended to find Fault with 
Cloth, and took the Plates and Knives 
down Stairs. The Gentleman reſolving 
Humour, thong the Bottles and Glaſſes 
— * 
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A Philoſopher carrying dies hid under 
is Cloak, an impertinent Perſon asked him, What he 
his Cloak? To which the Philoſopher anſwer- 
1 carry it there that you. might not know. 

| * Wben his late Majeſty, in coming from Hal- 
, happened to meet with à violent Storm at Sea, 
in of the Yacht cried to the Chaplain, In five 
. Minutes more Doctor, we ſhall be with the Lord; The 
LT forbid, anſwered the Door, 


271. h 


. 4 Tax w 
— 8 _ 
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271. A Gentleman, who had been a great Traveller, 
would oftentimes talk ſo extravagantly of the wonder- 
ful Things he had ſeen abroad, that a Friend of his 
took Notice to him of his expoſing himſelf as he did 
to all Companies, and ask'd him the Meaning of it? 
Why, ſays the Traveller, I have got ſuch a Habit of 
Lying fince I have been abroad, that I really hardly 
know when I Lye and when I ſpeak Truth, and ſhould 
de very much oblig'd to you if you would tread upon 
my Toe at any Time, when I am likely to give myſelf 
too much Liberty that Way : His Friend promis'd he 
would, and accordingly, not long after, being at a Ta- 
vern with him and other Company, when the Traveller 
was, amongſt other ftrange Things, giving an Account 
of a Church he had ſeen in ach, that was above two 
Miles long, he trod on his Toe, juſt as one of the Com- 
pany had ask'd, How broad that ſame Church might 
be? Oh! ſaid he, not above two Foot, upon which the 
Company burſting into a loud Laugh; Zaundt, ſaid he, 
if you had not trod upon my Toe I Huld have made it as 
broad as it was long. JJJ7J77FFßCCCC fs. 5.5 on ag. 
272. A Juſtice of Peace ſeeing a Parſon on a very 

ſtately Horſe riding between Landi and Head, faid 
to ſome Gentlemen, who were with him, Do you fee 
what a beautiful Horſe that Parſon has got, II 


banter him a little. Door, ſaid he, you un: follow the 1 


Example of your great Maſter, ⁊ubo was humbly. content to 
ride upon an Aſs. Why really, Sir, replied the Parſon, the 
King has made fo many Aſſes Fuſtices, that an honeft Cler- 
Oman can hardly find one to ride if he had a Mind ia it. 
273. A great deal of Company being at Dinner at a 
Gentleman's Houſe, where a Silver Spoon was laid at 
the Side of every Plate, one of the Company watching 
for a convenient Opportunity, as he thought, flid one 
of them into his Pocket, but being obſerved more nar- 
rowly than he was aware of, the Gentleman who fat 
oppoſite to him, took up another, and ſtuck it in the 
Button-Hole of his Boſom, which the Maſter of the | 
_ Houſe perceiving, ask'd him, in good Humour, What 
was his Fancy in that? Why, ſaid he, 7 —_— A 


54 JOE MILLER's JesrTs. 
Man was to hade one, becauſe I ſaw that Gentleman, « over - 
againſt me, put one in his Packet, 

274. The - Ducheſs of Newcaſtle, who wrote Plays 


and Romances in King Charles the Second's Time, ask- 
ed Biſhop Millins, How ſhe ſhould get up to the World 


in the Moon, which he had diſcovered, for as the 
ourney mult needs be very long, there would be no 
Poſſibility of going through it without reſting on the 
Way? Oh, Madam, ſaid the Biſhop, your Grace has 
built ſo many Caſtles in the Air, that you cannat want @ 


Place to bait at. 
275. An old Man who had married a young Wife, 


complained to a Friend, how unhappy he had always 


been: When I was young, ſaid he, I went abraad fuß, 


 Wantof a Mie; and no Tam old, my Wife goes abroad 
for Want of a Hugband, 
2256. A rich Farmer's Son, wha had been bred at the 
Univerſity, coming home to viſit his Father and Mo- 
ther, they being one Night at Supper on a Couple of 


Fokwls, he told them, that by Logick and Arithmetick, he 


could prove thoſe two Fowls to be three. Well, let us 
* hear, ſaid the old Man. Why this, cried the Scholar, 


is ane, and this, continued he, is #wo, two and one, you 


! know, make Three. Since you have made it out fo well, 


anſwered the Father, your Mother ſhall have the firſt 


Fowl, I will have the Second, and the Third Jou may keep 
yourſelf for your great Learning. 


277. A young Spark dining at a Friend's Houſe, 


and havidg promiſed a Lady to meet her in the After- 

noon, but being obliged to ſtay and play at s, he 
ſent his Man with an Excuſe to the Lady, and whiſper'd 
him, that when he came back, he might deliver his 
Anſwer before the Company aloud, as it he came from 
a Gentleman; accordingly away went the Servant; and 


5 being call'd in on his Return, Well, ſaid his Maſter, 


was the Gentleman at home? Yes, Sir, anſwered the 
Man, And what ſaid he, replied the Maſter ? That it 
was very well, for he was engaged this Eyening. And 


_ what was he doi ? Putting on his Hood and Manteel 1 


re the 1 Sir, id the Footman. 0 
| 27 a 


— 


* Y 


- % 
1 x 
= 
a 


ot Oe Coo ks es 


1 
ö 
1 

29 
; 


Greenwich, that he had a full View of him. replied 
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278. A Gentleman who had a Suit in Chancery, was 


cal upon by his Counſel to put in his Anſwer, for 
Fear of incurring a Contempt. And why, ſaid the Gen- 


tleman, is not my Anſwer put in? How ſhould I draw 


your Anſwer, cried the Lawyer, *till I know what you 
can ſwear? Pox on your Scruples, replied the Client, 
prithee, do you do your Part as a Lawyer, and draty 4 
ſufficient Anſwer, and let me alone to do the Part of a Gen- 
teman, and ſwear to it. 

279. A Country Laſs with a Pail of Milk on her 
Head, going to Market, was reckoning all the Way, 


what ſhe might make of it. This Milk, faid ſhe, will 


bring me ſo much Money, that Money will buy ſo many 


Eggs, thoſe Eggs ſo many Chickens, and, with the 


Fox's Leave, thoſe Chickens will make me Miſtreſs of 
a Pig, and that Pig may grow a fat Hog, and when I 
have fold that, I may buy a Cow and Calf: And then, 


ſays ſhe, comes a Sweetheart, perhaps a Farmer; him 


J marry, and my Neighbours will ſay, How da you do, 
Goody Such. a. one? And [I'll anſwer, Thank you Neighbour, 
how do you ? But may be my Sweetheart may be a Yeo- 


man, and then it will be, How do you do Mrs. Such-a- 


one? I'll ay, Thank you. O!] but ſuppoſe I ſhould marry 
a Gentleman; then they'll ſay, Your Servant, Ma- 
dam; but then Dll toſs up my Head and ſay nothing: 
Upon the Tranſport of this Thought, and with * 
Motion of her Head, down came the Milk, which 

an End at once to has fine Scheme, of her Eggs, h | 


| Chickens, her Pig, her Hog and her Husband. 


280. Daniel Purcel, who was a Nonjuror, was celling 5 
a Friend of his when King George the Firſt, landed at 


ſaid his Friend, you know him by Sight? Tes, repli 
Daniel, I think I know bim, but I can't feear to him. © 
281. An Engliman going into one of the French Or. | 


dinaries in Sabo and finding a large Diſh of Soop with | 

about half a Pound of Mutton in the Middle of it, be- 
gan to pull off his Wigg, his Stock, and then his Coats <_ 3 
+4 at which, one of the Monſieurs, being much ſurpriz'd, ᷑ 
+ aked him, What he was going to do? TO _ — 


F4 
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ſaid he, I mean to trip, that I may ſwim thro' this Ocean 

of Porridge, to you little land of Mutton. | 

2282. A Country man driving an Aſs by St. Fames's 

Gate one Day, which, being dull and reſtif, he was 

forced to beat it very much; a Gentleman coming 

out of the Gate, chid the Fellow for uſing his Beait 
ſo cruelly: O _ Sir, ſaid the Countryman, 7 am 
to find my Aſs has a Friend at Court. 

Ph 3 72 8 her Maid to be with Child, 

ask'd her, Who was the Father of it? Indeed, Madam, 

ſaid ſhe, my Maſter. And where did he get it, ſaid 
the Lady ? In your Chamber, Madam, anſwered the 
other, after you were gone to Bed. And why did not 

_ you cry out, ſaid the [a ? Indeed, Madam, replied 

the other, I made no Noiſe for Fear of waking you. 

. 284. One J/7i/oman meeting another, ask'd, What 
was become of their old Acquaintance Patrick Murphy ? 
Arrab now, dear Honey, anſwered the other, poor Patty 
5 was condemned to be bang d; *. his Life by dying 

in Projon. 

. Another — getting on a high mettled 
Horſe, it ran away with him; upon which, one of his 
Companions —ů to him to ow him: Arrah, Honey, 
cried be, how can I do that when I have got no Spurs. 

286. An honeſt Veleb Carpenter, coming out of Car- 
diganſbire, got Work in Briſtal, where in a few Months 
be had ved, befides his Expences, about Twelve Shil- 
Engs ; and with this prodigious Sum of Money, return- 
ing into his own Country, when he came upon Mile. Hill 
he look'd back on the Town: 4b poor Priftow, ſaid 


he, if one or ta more of hur Countrymen were to give hur 


b anather Shake as hur bas done, it would be poor Pri- 


indeed. 


F 287. It being ask'd in Company with my Lord 
. whether the Piers of N e/tminfter Bridge, would 


bos of Stone or Wood. O ſaid my Lord, of Stone to 


| Ge ſure, for aue have too aan Mogden Piers ow] al- 
ready at Weſtminſter. _ 


288. When the late Tad 8 ad | 
Cao 


„ had a Rencounter in the Upper Park, 


2 Et coming home (0 his Lady, told her what had ] J 


bap. 


Servant again without drinking. What, faid the Maſter 
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xened, and ſaid, He was ſure he was touched by my 
Ford C——#'s Sword; and ſtripping himſelf, defired — ? 
her to look if he had no Wound or Prick about him ; | 
upon which, the good Lady, ſearching very diligently, 
told him, She ſaw but one, and that was a wery ſmall 
one at the Bottom of his Belly. , 2 
289. One telling Charles XII. of Sweden, juſt be- 
fore the Battle of Narva, that the Enemy was three to 
one: Ian glad to hear it, anſwered the King, for thew 
there wiſl be enough to kill, enough to take Priſoners, and 
enough to run away. 5 
290. A poor ingenious Lad, who was a Servitor at | 
Oxford, not having wherewithal to buy a new Pair of 
Shoes when his old ones were very bad, got them capp'd 
at the Toes, upon which, being banter'd by ſome of 
his Companions, Why Sould they not be capp'd, ſaid he, 
Jam ſure they're FELLOWS. I 
291. The Standers by, to comfort a poor Man, who - 
lay on his Death-Bed, told him, He ſhould be carried - 
to Church by four proper Fellows: I thank ye, ſaid he, 
but I had much rather go by myſelf. 8 | 
292. When poor Daniel Button died, one of his pun- 
ning Cuſtomers being at his Burial, and looking on 
the Grave, cried out, This is a more laſting Button-Hole 
than any made by a Taylor. „ 
293. One asking a Painter how he could paint ſuck . 
pretty Faces in his Pictures and yet get ſuch homely 7 
Children? Becauſe, ſaid he, I make the firfl by Day-Light, 
and theoather in the Dart. 5 ä 
294. A toping Fellow was one Night making his 
Will over his Bottle; I will give, ſaid he, Fifty Pounds 
to Five Tayerns to drink to my Memory when I am 
dead : Ten Pounds to the Salutation for Courtiers ; Ten 
Pounds to the Caſtle fer Soldiers; Ten Pounds to the 
Mitre for Parſons; Ten Pounds to the Harn for Citi- 
zens; and Ten Pounds to the Devil for the Lawyers 
295. A Gentleman calling for Small Beer at another 
 Gentleman's Table, finding it very hard, gave it 


cf the Houle, don't you like the Beer? I is not tobe 


9 "or 
— 
. 


1 ther by Authority. 
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Faul: with, anſwered the other, for one Haul 
ill of the Dead. et 8 
. Some Men and their Wives, who all lived in 
the fame Street, and on the. ſame Side of the Way, 
being merry-making at a Neighbour's Houſe, ſaid one 
of the Husbands, It is reported that all the Men in our 
Row are Cuckolds but one: His Wife ſoon after-being 
à little thoughtful, What makes you ſo ſad, my Dear? 


— 


aid her Husband, I hope you are not offended at what I = 


faid. No, replied ſhe, 7 am only 2 <abo thas ove 
tan be in our Row that is not a Cuckald. 

297. A certain Lord who had a termagant Wife, and 
at the ſame Time a Chaplain, who was a tolerable P 
my Lord defired him to write a Copy of Verſes on 
Shrew. I cannot imagine, (did the Parſon, why your 

Lordhhip ſhould vant a Copy au have fo good an Original. 

298. A Parſon in his Sermon having vehemently in- 
veighed againſt Uſury, and ſaid, That lending Money 
_ upon Uſe was as great a Sin as vii, Murder; having 
ſome Time after an Occaſion to borrow Twenty Pounds 
himſelf, and coming to one of his Pariſhioners with that 
Intentz'the other asked him, If he would have him 
„ of a Crime, he had ſpoke ſo much againſt, and 

oney upon Uſe. No, faid the Parſon, I 
would 333 you lend it Gratis. Ay, replied the other, 
but in my Opinion, if lending Monty upon Uſe be as bad as 
wilful Mader, lending it Gratis can be little better than 
, GET 
| A Gentleman talking of his Travels, a Lady 
5 in Qanipzny faid, She had been a great deal farther, 

and Ren more Countries than he. Nay then, Madam, 
the Gentleman, as ravellers, We ay lie toge- 


zoo. One add his Friend, Why he, being ſo pro- 
per a Man him'*lf, had married ſo ſmall a Wife. Why 
Friend, ſaid he, I thought you had * that of all 
Evils wwe u, chuſe the leaſt. 
301, A Lady ſeeing a Gentleman fore, found Fault 


with him, and aig, He ſtraddled too much. O+, Ma- 
Luan, * the Gallaut, | Ea had that betaveen your 


* 


% 
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Tap that I have, you would ff raddle a great deal more, I 


MS 


302. A Gentleman ſpeaking of Peggy fo the 
famous Courtezan, who has always an Abundance of 
fine Cloaths, ſaid, She was /ike a ure for ſhe akuays 
covered her Back with her Tail. 

303. A Gentleman threatning to go to Law, was 
diſſuaded from it by his Friend, who deſired 8 to 
conſider, for the Law was chargeable : I don't care, re- 
plied the other, I will not. conſider, I'll go to Law. 
Right, ſaid his Friend, for if you go to Law I am ſure —_ 
don't conſider. 

304. A Man and his Wife being in Bed together, to- 
wards Morning, Madam pretending to be much out of ; 
Order, deſired to lie on her Husband's Side; the | 
Man, to humour her, came over, but made ſome ſhort 
Stay in the Middle ; about half an Hour after ſhe wanted 
to come on her own Side of the Bed again, the good 


Man obliged her the ſecond Time; but not content 
with this, a little while after ſhe would needs change 


Places again; How can it be? ſaid the Husband ; Why 
can't you come the ſame Way you did before, anſwered 


the Wife. No, by my Troth, replied he, 1 would rather 


go Five Miles abr, 
305. A certain Lord would fain have perſuaded a De- 


_ on his Lordſhip to marry his caſt off Miſtreſs, 


r tho', ſaid he, ſhe has been a little uſed, when ſhe 


| has got a good Husband ſhe may turn: , but my Lord, 
replied the other, /e has been ſo much * tbat 1 frur fo 


* 


is not worth t 

306. One good Houſewife, who was a notable We- 
man at turning and torturing her old Rags, was recom- 
mending her Dyer to another, as an excellent Fellow in 


his Way; That's impoſſible, ſaid the other, for I hear 


he is a great Drunkard, and beats his Wife and runs 
in every Body's Debt. What then, ſaid the Firſt, he 
may be never the worſe Dyer forall theſe Things. No, 


_ anſwered the other, can you imagine /o bad a Liver can die © 


well) 


: 
— 


K 
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for the Gentleman' s Lady, took upon him to jobe the 


Gentleman, and aſk'd him, Why he Would defile the 
| Marriage Bed? There was no Bed in the Caſe, anſwered 


the Gentleman, good Mr. Juſtice, for it was done in a 
Field. 
308. One wiſhed a young married Man Joy, for ſhe 


heard his Wife was quick already, ſhe told him. h, 
I bade been married but Six 


faid he, quick indeed, for 
Months, and ſhe <vas brought to bed Yeſterday. 
30g. A certain Lieutenant of a Man of War, under 
the Command of my Lord Torrington, having, in the 
Engagement with the Spaniards in the Mediterranean, 
one of his Arms ſhot off within a few Inches of his 
- Shoulder, while the Surgeon was drefling it could not 
forbear laughing; one ſtanding by, aſk'd him the Rea- 


fon. Why, faid he, I cannat. bely thinking of a Wi $ 


have often made, ahier & ctaic Pive alats-me wes an fin 


2 Arm, NN ee e e 


310. A poor Fellow who growing rich on a Sudden 


frown a very mean and beggarly Condition, and taking 


5 n was met one Day by one of his 
| 13 cquaintance, who accoſting him in a very hum- 
Manner, but having no Notice taken of him, cried. 


out, Nay, it is puns Windy aus yes foals wee know = 1 


me, when you have forgot yourſelf. 

311. A Country Fellow getting into a Gentleman's 
Orchard one Night, with Defign of robbing a Mulber- 
ry Tree, had not long been in it, before one of the 


Men and one of the Maids came juſt under the Place 


where he was; which made him lay as ſnug as he could 
till the Buſineſs they came about was over; when the 
Chamber-Maid began to give Vent to thoſe Fears which 
the Fury of her Appetite would not admit into her 
Thoughts before. Lord, John, ſaid ſhe, now you have 
had your filthy Will, what if I ſhould prove with Child, 
ho will take Care of it? There is one above, rep 


Job 1 hope, will provide for it. I there fo, ſaid the | 


Countryman, but Pd have you to know, that if T þ 
any. 
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312. Marcus Livius, who was Governor of Tarentum 
when Hannibal took it, being envious to fee ſo much 
Honour done to Fabius Maximus, ſaid one Day in open 
Senate, That it was himſelf, not Fabius Maximus that 
was the Cauſe of retaking the City of Tarentum. Fabius 

ſaid ſmilingly, Indeed, thou freakeſt Truth, for bad ft thun 


zot loft it, I ſhould never have retaken it. 
313. One asking another which Way a Man might 
uſe Tobacco to have any Benefit from it : By /etting up 


a Shop to ſell it, ſaid he, for certainly there is * aber Pray, 
mo ORE 


314. The ſame W an arch One to be fure, faid,” y 
Taylors were like Wo for they got their Suſie- 
nance by their lung Bulls. | 


315. Ben Johnſon being one Night at the Devi Tavern. 
there was a Country Gentleman in the Company, Wo 
interrupted all other Diſcourſe, with an Account of his 
Lands, and Tenements ; at laſt, Ber able to bear it no 
longer, ſaid to him, What ſignifies your Dirt and your | 
Clods to us, where you have one Acre of lends how 

ten Acres of Wit. Have you /o, ſaid the Countryman, 
good My. Wiſeacre? This unexpected Repartee from the 
Clown, ſtruck Ben quite mute for a Time. Why, how 
now, Ben, ſaid one of the Company, you ſeem to be 
quite flung? I never <was fe prich d by Habnail before, 
re he. 
316. A Taylor ſent his Bill to a Lawyer for Money ; 
the Lawyer bid the Boy tell his Maſter, that he was 
not running away but very buſy at that Time. The 
Boy comes again, and tells him he muſt needs have the 
Money. Didſt tell thy Maſter, ſaid the Lawyer, that 
1 was not running away. Yes, Sir, anſwered the Boy 3 
but he bade me tell you that he was. 

© "av: A certain ancient Ducheſs having had a Preſent 
made to her of a fine Stallion, going the next Day in- 
ts her Stable-Yard, ordered Ap to be brought out for 
her to ſee, and then would needs have a Mare brou he 
to him: The Groom asking which? O Beſs, ſaid 


Lord, Madam, anſwered the Groom, that will be Coe 


Pale Purple; Old Beſs is too old to be with Foal. No 
4 Matter 


ö 


> ww 4 
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Matter for that, cry'd ſhe, it will refre/p the poor old 


Creature. 


By this we may gueſs what her Grace thinks a Re- 


Folbment for a poor old Creature. 

318. A ſmart Fellow, thinking to ſhew his Wit one 
Night at the Tavern, called to the Drawer, Here, Mer- 
eury, ſaid he, take away that Bottle full of Emptineſs: 


Said one of the Company, Do you ſpeak that, Jack, of 
your own Head. 


319. An extravagant young Fellow, rallying a fru- 


gal Country Squire, who had a good Eſtate, and ſpent 
but little 4 it, ſaid, among other Things, I'Il warrant 


Fou, that Plate button'd Suit was your Great Grand- 


Father's. Yes, ſaid the other, and I have my Great- 
© Grand Father's Lands to. | 

320. A noiſy talkative Spark, who had a handſome 
Place -in the- King's Revenue, more than he merited, 
was one Day holding an Argument with a Gentleman 
at a publie Coffee-houſe ; the Controverſy turned upon 
fome Point of Government, and his Antagoniſt, who 


ment, referred him to ſuch a Place in Hiſtory, where 


but to read Hiſtories ? 

2 you had till you read more. 

321. A Gentleman having ſent for his Carp 
Servant to knock a Nail or two in his Study, the 

low, after he had done, ſcratched his Ears, and ſaid 

He hoped the Gentleman would give him ſomething to 


Faith, ſays the other, "tis 


make him drink. Mate you drink, fays the Gentleman, 


there's a Pickle Herring for you, if that don't make you 

drink, PH] give you another. 5 
322. A young Gentleman having got his Neigh- 

| bour's Maid with Child; the Mate: 


E oe ants "A Ss. abs Bs ms Wd - 


| had ſomewhat galled him by the Strength of his Argu- 


he would find how much he was miſtaken in the Diſpute. 
boo, ſays he, d'ye think Pve no other Bulineſs ; 


er, a grave Man, | 
came to expoſtulate with kim about it. Lord, Sir, faid 
be, I wonder how you could do fo: Prithee, wheres . | 


1 £2: ath. 


the Wander ? faid the other, if /he bad got me with Chilg 8 4 = 


you might have wonder d indeed. 


323 Alphonſus, King of Naples, had in his Court = 4 
Jeſter, who uſed, to take Notice of the Follies of che a 


in All - 
: 4 * nt Iz V 
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great Men at Court; the King having a Moor in his 
Houſhold, gave him ten thouſand Ducats, and ſent 
him to the Levant, to buy Horſes; which the Fool 
obſerving, clapt it 2 in his Pocket Book. Soon 
after, the King, who uſed to divert himſelf with look - 
ing into his Book ſometimes, called for it, and ſeeing 
his own Name there, aſk'd the meaning of it. Mar- 
ry, ſaid the Jeſter, becauſe you have given your Money 
to one whom you are never likely to fee again: But if 
he does come back again, faid Go King, and bring the 
Horſes, what will you fay then? y then, ſaid he, 1 
will blot out your Name and put in bis. 

324. A Sharper of the Town ſeeing a Country Gen- 
tleman fit alone at an Inn, and thinking ſomething - 
might be made of him, he went and fat near him, and 
took the Liberty to drink to him. Having thus intro- - 

duced himſelf, he called for a Paper of Tobacco, and 
ſaid, Do you ſmoke, Sir? Ter, ſaid the Gentleman 
very gravely, any one that has a Defign upon me. 

325. A certain Country Farmer was obſerved never 
to be in a good Humour when he was hungry: For this 
Reaſon, his Wife was fain carefully to watch the Time 
of his coming home, and always have Dinner ready on 

the Table; one Day he ſurpriz d her, and ſhe had only 
Time to ſet a Meſs of Broth ready . who ſoon, 
according to his Cuſtom, began to open his Pipes. _ 
maundering over his Broth, forgetting what 
about, burnt his Mouth to ſame Purpoſe. 'T 1 
Wife ſeeing him in that ſpluttering Condition comforted 
him as follows: See what it is now, had you kept 
your Breath to 2 Pattage, you had not burnt your 


Mauth, John. 
326. The fame W ing up Dinner once on 2 
Arn Liguoriſh Plow-Boy, who 

lay under a ſtrong and violent Temptation, pinch'd off 


Sunday, it happened 
the Corner of a Plumb Dumpling ; which his Dame 
__. ſpying, ina great. Rage, laid the Wooden Ladle oven 
| His Pate, faying, Can't you fay, Sirrab, till your Bet. 
ters are ſerved before you? The Boy clapping his Hand 
to his — * ſeeing the Blogd come, hk i 
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aid he. So it u, Sirrab, ſaid ſhe, nn 
Ladle. 

327. Three Gentlemen being at a Tavern, whoſe 
Names were Moore, Strange and Wright : Said the laſt, 
there is but one Cuckold in Company, and that's Strange 

Yes, anſwered Strange, there is one Moore : Ay, aid 
Moore, that's Wright. 

328. A Scotch 8 open d 
his Wallet by a Wood-Side, and ſat down to Dinner; 
no ſooner had he ſaid Grace, but three Wolves came 
about him. To one he threw Bread, to another Meat, 
*till his Provender was all gone. At length he took . 
up his Bag-pipes and began to play, at which the | 

olves ran away. The Deel faw me, ſaid Sawney, 
r læue A þ, ye fould have bad it 


hike Cones the Hens OQranes, | 
8 fo 9 was his Father? Cicero re- 
Thy Mother bas much that-Qayfien havdby for aber 


to dafuer. 

„ The Arch Duke of Aufria having been forced 
to raiſe the Siege of a Town call'd Grave in Halland, 
Aud d to retreat privately in the Night: Queen Elzaberh 
faid to his here, — e 
riſen from the Grave without Sound of Trumps 1 
__ Ion; Soon after the 1 0 
was judg'd to have been no great Advancer of the 
King's Affairs; the King ſaid to his Sollicitor Bacon, 
who was Kinſman to that Lord. Now, Bacon, tell me 
truly, What ' ay you of your Couſin? Mr. Bacon 
anſwered ' Since your "Majeſty charges me 
to ſpeak, I'll deal plainly with you; AH give you ſuch a 
Character of him, as though I was to write his Story. 
Ii do think he was no ſit Counſellor to have made 
your Affairs better, yet he was ſit to have kept them 
from growing worſe. O my Saul, quoth the King, in 
2 * * 8 latter . 


332. The ſame . his! ask d, - 
How-far it was to 4 Town ? They wid him, Six 


Mie, Half an Hove ater, abe again we Gi 
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Six Miles and à Half. He alizhted out of his Coach, 
and went under the Shoulder of one of the Led-Horks. 
—— When ſome ask'd his Majeſty what he meant? T 
muſt falt, er HOO 
333. Lawyers and Chambermaids, ſaid a wicked 
young Fellow, are like Balaam's Aſs, They newer Hank 
unleſs they fat an Angel. 
EL: One being at his Wife's Funeral, and the Bear- 
ors. going pretty along, be cry'd out to them, 
Dev go off What need wwe make a Toil of a Pleaſure? 
| -335- Country Squire being in Company with his 
| Mitte, 3 dares cry'd out; Where is 
this Blockhead? Upon eur Shoulders, ſaid the Lady. 
336. A Philaſopher 7 being acked, Why leazried Men 
1 rich Men's Houſes, but rich Men ſeldam 
viſited the Learned, Anfwer'd, . . | 
ESE 25 W. King e, 
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- ch being -oblarvedby another Nobleman, famous | 
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wo, fir Heaven's Sake, reply'd the firſt, that ſounds ten 


| Limes more like Man and Wife than other. 


341. Some thieviſh Fellows being at a Tavern 
agreed among themſelves to ſteal the Silver Cup t that 


was brought up to them; and when they were going | 


© by the Bar, You are welcome, Gentlemen; kindly welcome, 


cry'd my Landlord. 4%“ faid the Fellow with the Cup, | 


to himſelf, © wiſh wwe <were well gone too 
342. A Sea Officer, who for his Courag in a former 
it, where he had loſt his Leg, been pre- 
ferr'd to the Command of a good Ship ; in the Heat of 
next gement, a Cannon-Ball took off his Wood- 
en ; fo that he fell upon the Deck: A Seaman 
thinking be had been freſh wounded, called out for the 


_- W, no, faid the Captain, the Carpenter will 


* A Gentleman ſay ing he had bought the Stock- 
he had on, in Wales. Really 


344. A Nobleman, in a certain King's Reign, be- 


ing appointed Groom of the Stole, his y took 
Notice to him of the odd Sort of Perukes he uſed to 
Wear, and defired he would now get ſomething that 


© was graver, and more ſuitable to his Age and the high 


* 'Office he had conferred on him: The next Sunday his 


Loy appeared at Court in-a very decent Peruke, 


the Art of Punning, 
bim, that he 
. bad gor the Key, 

345 Sir Robert Henley havi 
* bim Captain of 
the ſame Evening 
a ſine Madam meeting 


he came up to him, and told 


received a Commilion: 
-Ekancr Fireſhip, was 


in- 
"IE the Pavour of a Glaſs of Wine; the Baroner | 


* 2 — 2 


* — _— . 
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Sir, anfwered an- 
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BK curſing her for a filly Whore, ſaid, He cut well content 


P 


| Cheſter to Barnet, were confoundedly tired and tigu* 


avith ane Fireſeip in ane Day. | | 

346. A Gentleman named Ball being about to pur- 
chaſe a Cornecy in a Regiment of Horſe, was preſented 
to the Colonel for Approbation, who being a Nable- 
man declared he did not like the Name, and would 
have no Balls in his Regiment. Nor Powder neither, 
ſays the Gentleman, if your Lordſhip could help it. + 

347. Two Ir/þmen having travelled on Foot from 


with their Journey, and the more ſo, when they were 


told they had ftill about ten Miles ro London. By my 


aul and St. Patrick, cries one of them, it is but fue 
Miles a. piece, let's een walk on. 5 
348. Young Fellows, ſaid a mettled Girl, are gene- 
rally in the Wrong, ſd very impudent that they are 
nauſeous, or ſo modeſt that they are uſeleſs. 1 | 
Married Women, ſaid one, uſually ſhew all 


3442 
their Modeſty the firſt Day, as married Men ſhew all 


their Love the firſt Night. : | 
350. For a King to engage his People in a War, 
to carry off every little Humour in the State, is like. 
a Phyſician's ordering his Patient to be flux'd for a 
Pimple.  - | 3 18 

351. A Waterman belonging to the Tower, being 
put, by one of the Players, into the Upper-Gallery in 


Covent Garden Play-houſe, the Fellow, not being very 
ſober and falling aſleep, tumbled into the Pit ; but having 


the old Proverb on his Side, got little or no Hurt. 
And being told, by ſome af his Companions, that he 
was now free of the Houſe, he went to Mr. Rich to put. 


in his Claim, who very readily allow'd it, with, this 


352. A Country Fellow being ſent to a notorious 


| Bawdy-Houſe, formerly in Saliabury Caurt, and having 


remembred to forget his Errand, when he came into 


the Neighbourhood he ſaid, He wanted a Bedfordfvire 
Woman, but had forgot her Name —— Forgot her 


ol 5 Name, faid one, then who the Devil ſhould tell you 


any Thing of her? Now you name the Devil, ſaid the 
5 G : 4 Fellow, | 


&. 9 g , 
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Fellow, you brought it into my Head ; 'tis the 
Sign of the Angel; Nay, anſwer'd another, if you had 
zamed the Devil at firff, we bad ſent you thither. | 
353- An amorous young Fellow, who defigned a Fa- | 
v our to his Neighbour's Wife, the Chambermaid came 
running in, and told them, Her Maſter was at the Door: 
"Sdeath, ſaid the Lover, can't I get out thro' the Par- 
lour-Window. No, , replied the Girl, there are ome 
e 
you may jump out of the Garret V eaſy e | 
| . Pope being at Dinner with a noble Duke, 
| in Livery waiting on him : The 
Duke asked him, Why he, that eat m at other 
Folk's Tables, ſhould be ſuch a Fool as to keep à Fel- 
in Livery only to langb at him "Tis true, the Poet 
d, he kept but one to laugh at bim; but his Grace 


bad the | to keep a Dozen. : | 
n is Fellow of his Birth and Fa- 
ed, That when he came firſt to Exgland, he 


cure, that the Bells zang thro ui} the | 
to Labs: 4, faid a Gentlemmo in 
that yas becanſt you came uy in a || 
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| 359. In a Cauſe try'd at the Kag's-Bench Bar, a 
| Witneſs was produced who had a very red Noſe, and 
done of the Counſel, a good impudent Fellow, being de- 
| firous to put him out of Countenance, call'd out to 
| him, after he was ſworn, Well, let's hear what you 
| have to ſay with your Copper Noſe : Why, Sir, ſaid he, 
by the Oath I have talen, I would nat exchange my Copper- 

Noſe for . your Brazen-Face. 


PI 


360. A Gentleman in the Country wee had three 2 
Daughters, diſcourfing one Evening on rural Affairs, * 


uud the Nature of Vegetation, asked one of his 
ters what Plant or Herb ſhe thought grew the faſteſt ? 
| The young Lady reply'd, 4aragus 
Y the Second, ſhe anſwer'd, A Poarpuon \nd 
whea the ſame Queſtion was put to the Youngeſt, ſhe 
\ | reply'd, The Pummel of a Saddle; which very much 23 
| izing the ald Gentleman, he deſired to know what  -**5 
| the meant, and how ſhe could it out: Why, ſaid | 
the, when I was riding oe Day 8 bind our obn, and 
the Ways being ſo rough that I was af I 


ther be pleaſed when God rains, nor cube the 
<5 An old Cavalier told a great Rumper, that he 
bis Maſter O/ver hang d, and he ſtunk damnably. 
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dead fo long, but be would have made you flink if be bad 1 


been alive 

364. A young Curate, with more Pertneſs than Wit 
or Learning, being asked, m Company, How he came 
to take it into his Head to enter into the Miniſtry of 
the Church? Becauſe, ſaid he, the Lord had need of me. 
That may be, reply'd a Gentleman preſent, for I have 
ou read that the Lord. had once Need of an Aſs. 

365 A very ignorant, but very foppiſh young Fel- 
low, going into a Bookſeller's Shop with a Relation, 
who went thither to buy ſomething he wanted, ſeeing 


his Couſin look into a particular Book, and ſmile, ask d | 


What there was in that Book that made him ſmile ? 
Why, anſwered the other, this Book is dedicated to you, 
Couſin Fact : Is it fo, ſaid he, pray let me ſee it, for I 
never knew before that I had ſuch an Honour done to 


me: Upon which, taking it into his Hand, he found 


it to be Perkins's Catechiſm, dedicated to all ignorant 
Perſons. 


366. There was a ſhort Time when Mr. Handel. 


notwithſtanding his great Merit, was deſerted, and 
Opera at the Hay Market neglected almoſt by every Bo- 


dy but his M-, for that of Pozpora at Lincoln's-lnn- | 


Fields, at this Time another Nobleman asking the Earl 
of C——4, if he would Zo ol one Night to the Opera 2 
My Lord ask'd, Which? in the Hay-Marke:, 


anſwered the other. No, my Lord ſaid the Earl, I have. 


Audience of his M to Night. 


| wo Occaſion for a 


367. A Gentleman asked the Publiſher of this in- 


— Performance, which I have called a org "y: 
ame of my dear Friend, Foe Miller's Fefts : 
Wits Vade-mecum, Why he would not ſend one af * 


to the Author of the Champion, who he believ d would 


find it very proper for him? Why ſo ſaid the other ? 
Becauſe, ſaid the Gentleman, be has, with his — 
Vit and Humour, chriſten'd it the Fools Vade- 
368. A Fellow and a Wench being taken in com 
| Circumſtances in a Pound, and brought before. a. 
of Peace, but both averring their Innocence, 


he for 


1 


= 
= 4 
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' which ſhe owned the Truth, and the Fellow/was ſent to 
Priſon : But upon taking her Leave, the 2 called 
the Wench back again, and asked her, What the Fel- 
low gave her? If it pleaſe your Worrſhip, faid ſhe, 
Half a Crown. Truly, Woman, anſwered he, that does nat 
pleaſe me, and the for 936 2 
. taking Half x Of a Crown z the Pound. 
4 One was joking with a Lawyer for tarrying ſo 
g from his Wife upon the Circuit, kaun i his 
Abſence ſhe might want due Benevolence : I give 
her Uſe for _ anſwer'd the Lawyer, at my Return; 
* Pounds, would 


370. A Drunken Fellow having ſold all his Goods, 
to maintain 'himfelf at his Pot, except his Feather- 
Bed, at laſt made away with that too; when being re- 


1 Ws proved for ĩt by ſome "2 his Friends; Ih, ſaid he, 


am very ell, thank God, and dy Soul] keep my Bed... 
371. An old Lady meeting a Cambridge Man, asked 
- him, How her Nephew behaved himſelf? Truly, Ma- 
dam, faid he; he's a brave Fellow, and ſticks cloſe to 
1 „ much, 

was ahways hankering after 7 es from a 
372. A Boy driving a 7885 and Pigs along the Road, 
was met by a Gentleman riding by, who obſerving 
they were fine ones, ask'd the Boy, Whofe Pigs they 
were? The Sow's, reply'd the Boy.—— Ay, ſays the Gen- 


tleman, But whoſe Sow is it? My Father's, ſays the 


'Bo 
thy Father? 3 IF you pleaſe to lyk after my Sow and Frs 


replies the Boy, II go and at my Mother. 
373. A Gentleman being arreited for a — 


4 Sum of * ſent to r who had oft- 
= 2 
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And, prithee, ſays the Gentleman, 1 


g „ . f * ; 


1211121 1 
72415 aj f 


KATE 1 J. 


get 


arty 


That he wonder | 
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J 


ſaying, 


were ſo fond of Soldiers? Phoo, 


and as great a P. 
a ſmall Body of Red Coats, which has 
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'd great Friendſhip for him, to beg he would 
3 the other told him, That he had promiſed 
* with much Kind- 
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a little from his Surprize, rear'd his Oaken 

m_ and ſurveying him very gravely, gave him two 

| very handſome Drubs on the Shoulder, ſaying, 7 thank 
ou for your Kindneſs, Friend, there's two Shillings of your 


775. Ons of the aboveſaid rattling Blades | 
| nce a little kick'd for his r 
£ ed of his Benefactor, with a bluff Face, Whether he was 
in Earneſt or not? Yes, Faith, ſaid the other, in very 
good Earneſt, laying his Hand on his Sword Say yo 
F., reply'dhe, 3 for 1 
don't like ſuch Jeſts. 
7? A Perſon being driven by a Shower of Rain, 
Sendey Morni , into 2 Chapel, the 
y inveighing 2 
n afterwards meeting the Parſon, I ff 
Doctor, ſaid” he, before your Congregation it 
| have been more edifying to 8 omg againſt . 
2380. A Poet going over Lincola's- Jan Fields, one: wh 
to be a poor maim'd Soldier, begg d 


2 


The Poet aſked him by what 2 — 8 
| Soldier. 


? I have a Licence for it, anſwer d the 
| — nn enngþe he Poet. 


— 
The — 


— — — EEE — 


A 


232827. At the the Her Marie, rp 
5 praing in the Habit of « Biſhop, another _— 
| d his Knee to aſk Blefling, he former lay- | 


ing his Hand on his Head, very Guy bi, Pris ; 
riſe, there's nothing in't indeed, Friend. BS 
382. A certain humorous old * 3 = 
Sampſon, to? recommend hind to the Favour © 
of a fine young 7: in the Way1of Marriage, fad 
in the Conclufion of his Complimes mpliments. ——Od, Madam, * 
| Take care, Sir Samp/en the young Lady ur- 
; B 7 yr Kane Fl os 
998. A Parſon thin to banter an honeſt Quaker, 
alk d him, 5 es 5 before George Fox's = 
ha 22 ſays the 2 — 
„ 3 Hari 
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387. A Perſon having been : Shifts to get 
Ah to ſupport his Credit; his Creditorsech :0 
length ſent him Word, that they 1 wood ot give him Trou« 
ble. Pox, ſays he, T have had e ger Gs 
the Money, and had mt need be troubled to pay it again. 

388. A Country Woman being fick, bequeath'd her 
Sow with Pig to the Parſonz who thinking ſhe would 
| hardly recover, comes ſoon after and took the Sow away. 
| The Wife gs, ©; ask d for her Sow, and be- 
ing told, the Parſon, ſhe had left her to, came, when 
5 IS and had taken her away. Bleſs us, 
x ty "the, the Parſon is worſe than the Devil, for one may 
call upon E but 


. 


4 — „ * hn = 


1 did but once bid the Parſon take my Sow, and he fetch d 
ber immediately 15 
389. Elizabeth a Gentleman i in her 


'Girden, who .hod var en the of her Majefty's 
Favours ſo ſoon as he e „ looking out of her 
Window, ſaid to him in [takan, What dex: « Man think 
of, Sir Edward, when be thinks of "nothing ? After a little 
Pauſe, he anſwer d. He thinks, Madam, of a Nm 
£1. 6 oe The Queen ſhrunk in her Head, but was 

fay, Well, Sir Edward, I muſt not confute youe 


heard to 
make dull Men but it them OS 
2 wh, Bay wa oy 8 


SOT uh Ajay. 

Faber u to a 2 
ee e bid her Chamber-maid, 
was going to dreſs her, take Care in repairs 
ecays 2 Inttle, or she should not look like 
L Ir you, Madan, ſays the, laying 4 

Red, a little At once made your Pifture = 
"like you, and new a little of the fame fame Art ſhall make us 
— bile your Piguet Nur 2 7 


1 and 1 Ping on che he Fr of py 5 
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Arms of | her Lover, to enter on 
that LEES bond be eatery ] afher We 
Aged and executed. 
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agant Sempſtreſs coming to dun 2 young 
an y 


Pipes at a * Nate; but was preſently ſeized with a 


Cold I can y ſpeak. Nay, as to that, ſays he, I 
don't care how ſoftly you ſpeak. Don't tell me of 

Fi ks ſoftly, ſays — let me have my Money, or 

- the Law of Do, ſays he, then you'll 

27 to bold your e, for the Leu allows no- Body 
in their own Cauſe. 

| _ "ns who had married a Tight heel'd Wife, in- 
12 of an innocent Country Girl, which he took her 

for, was ſeverely rallied, upon the Diſcovery, by his 
3 — Among the reſt, a young Lady having 

been very ſevere with him, he called to her Lover, who 

was preſent, ſaying, Sir, take off your Waſp, ITIl have 
a Fly-flap, elſe: —Nll . ſays ſhe, 

your Wife has been blo n 2 

394. Some Preſons > Ring 

many Suitors : Well, ſays an 

talk of this great Man, anq 

Lord and t other Knight; but 4 a Fellow without a 

Foot of Eſtate, that will carry 

* Damme, that's ira f 


Had 


poor 
Wc Th of ws, when ſhe had once gain'd her 


Point, ſhe would never afterwards have made fuch a 
Blot in her Tables. 


in Elizabeth's Time, ſent a Compliment to the 
Lord St. Alban, with whom he liv'd in no good Terms, 
_ wiſhing him a 


detter, than by wiſhing him a good P. A'S YER. 


= 
* 0 | F 4 2 


gings, he was terribly afraid ta 
have his Landlady bear; ſhe began to open her Quail - 


Fit of Coughing. —Lord, fays ſhe, I have got ſuch a 


5 Count Gand emur, the Spanifb Ambaſſador han, 


merry Eafter. My Lord thank'd the || 
Mleſſenger, and faid, He cou'd not requite the Count | 


3097. A certain Philoſopher, when he faw Men in att 
Sry to finiſh any Matter, u d to fay, Seay A ket, thas | 
2 9 wake an End the ene —__ 
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398. Sir Francis Bacon was wont to ſay of a paſſionate 


Man, who ſuppreſs'd his Anger, that he thought worſe than 
4 
2 in Words, That he ſpoke au than he thought. 


; and of an angry Man, that wou'd vent his 


399. The ſame Gentleman us'd to ſay, that Power in 
an ill Man, was like the Power of a Witch, he cou'd' 
do Harm, but no Good; as the. Magicians, ſays he, 
Cou'd turn Water iato Blood, but cou'd not turn Blood 


into Water again. 


400. He was likewiſe wont to commend much the 
Advice of a plain old Man at Buxton, who fold Brooms. 
A proud lazy young Fellow came to him for a Beeſom 

upon Truſt, to whom the old Man ſaid, Friend, haſt thou” 

= Ho? borrow of ' thy Back and of thy Belh, they ll 

thee fort; I ſhall be dunning thee Day. 

401. When Recruits were raiſing for the late Wars, 
a Serjeant told his 7 that he had got him a very 


= extraordinary Man: Ay, ſays the Captain, prithee 


What's wee Pr Hog Nr, replies: the = a and 
uur Honour will r bw. Joe 4 bud 


Fellow having commenc'd 
man that had beat down his 
Torn ; when the Aſſizes 
his only Evidence to 
out of the Way: Nys the Fellow, I'm reſolv'd 
Pll up to Town, the King ſhall know it. The 
King know it, ſays A Landlord, who was an Attor- 
ney, prithee what Good will that do you, if the Man 
keeps out of the Way? Why, Sir, ſays the poor Fellow, 


Fenc en and ſpoil'd hi 
near, his Adverſary 


I have heard you ſay, the King can d make a Man A PEER 


ys * bl Fello 
403. One ſpeaking of an agreeable young ow, 
faid, He had Un een to call his Good - nature in 
Queſtion, and yet Good-nature enough to make his 
Wit ſuſpected. 
404. To what an Ebb of Taſte are Women fallen, 
chat it ſhould be in the Power of a lac'd Coat and a 
Feather to recommend a Galant to them : Taylors and 


Ferriwig- makers, are become the Bawds of the Nation; 


That Fop that has not wherewithal, by Nature, to 


\ 


H 3 JF mov 


* 


s JOE MILLER' JES ITS. 
move a Cookmaid, ſhall, by a little of their Aſſiſtance, 
be able to ſubdue a Counteſs. — N | 
405. A Lady ſeeing a tolerable pretty Fellow, who 

by the Help of his Taylor and Sempſtreſs, had trans- ' 
ſorm' d himſelf into a Beau, faid —— What Pity tis to 

ſee one, whom Nature has made no Fool, ſo induftri- 
ous to paſs for an Aſs : Rather, ſays another, one ſhould 

ity thoſe, whom Nature abuſes, than thoſe who abuſe 

ature : Befides, the Town would be rab of one half of 

+ aan if it ſhould become a Crime to laugh at 4 


406. Of all Coxcombs, the moſt intolerable in Con- 
verſation is your fighting Fool, and your opinionated 
Wit ; the one is always talking to ſhew his Parts, and 
the other always quarreling to ſhew his Valour. 

407. In Olivers Time, when People were married 
by a Juſtice of Peace, one giving a Reaſon for it, ſaid, |f 
That none was ſo fit to marry others, as he, that by Virtue 
of his Office, was :mpower'd to lay People by the Heels. | 
408. When the late Dalihin of France ſaid to the 
” - - facetious Duke of „ Stand farther off Rogue- - 
Lure, for you ſtink ; the Duke replied, I ant your Par- 
dn, Sir, "tis that ſmell, not J. ” 3 
409. One ſaid of a fantaſtical Fellow, That he was 
the Folio of himſelf, bound up in his own Calve's Lea- 
„and gilt about the Edges. © 
410. A decay'd Gentleman coming to one who had 

been a Servant, to borrow Money of him, received a 

very ſcurvy Anſwer, concluding in the following Words: 

Lord, Sir, <uhat do you trouble me for? Tue ne Money 10 

fend. Pm fure you be, ſays the Gentleman, for if you 

was mat rich you durft not be fo FE, | 
t. The Roman Catholicks make a Sacrament of | 
Matrimony, and in Conſequence of that Notion, pre- | 
tend that it confers Grace Proteſtant Divines do 


wavy, %* nm vn ee 
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412. A Lady, who had a Mind, ſhe told another, to 
* with an impertinent teazing young Fellow ſhe 
id not like, ſaid, She could not tell how to provoke 
him, he was ſo very aſſiduous and ſubmiſſive. Sliſe, 
faid her Friend, I'd ſpit in his Face. Alas, reply'd 
ſhe, that won't do, when Men are fawning, like Lap Des, 
they ll take that for a Favour. 
= þ 413. An extravagant young Gentleman, to whom the 
Title of Lord, and a good Eſtate, was juſt fallen, being 
a little harraſs'd by Duns, bid his Steward tell them, 
That whilft he was a private Gentleman, he had Leifure 
to run in Debt, but being now athvanc'd to a higher Brink, 
he wwas tos buſy to pay them. 

414. A wild young Fellow who had ſpent his For- 
tune, being ask'd, What he intended to do with him- 
ſelf? ſaid, He deſign'd to go into the Army. How can. 
that be, ſays one, you are a Facobite, and can't take the 
Oaths. You may as well tell me, ſays he, that I eat 
take Orders becauſe I'm an Arbeit. I ask your Pardon, | 

_ replied the other,. did not net the Strength of your 
Conſcience . ſo well as I did the Weakneſs of your Purſe. 

415. An old Fellow having a great Itch after his 
Neighbour's Wife, employ'd her Chamber-maid in the 
Buſineſs. At the next Meeting, he enquired, What An- 
ſwer the Lady had ſent him ? Anſwer, ſaid the Gizl, 
why ſhe has ſent you this for a Token; (giving him a 
ſmart Slap in the Face) cry'd the old Fellow, rubb- 
ing his Chops, ad you oft none of it by the Way, 
7 thank 


Jax. f 

416. A Gentleman complaining ef = Misfortune, 
aid, It was long of that drunken Sot his Man, who 
could not keep himſelf ſober. Vitb Reed ta your 
Warſhyp, ſays the Fellow, I izow wery few adrunton 
Sots that do keep tbemſelves fober. 

417., One ſaid of a young Woman, whoſe Chaſtity 

was violently aſſaulted by a handſome young Fellow, 

. ö oy Bo 1 as a Bey vas 
Is be a Rogue, w was firſt put Clerk to an Attornty. ; 

4318. A Divine ought hs Þ his Sermon, as 
.._ an Aſtrologer does his Almanack, to the Meridian ot 

52 de Place and People W it is —- I 
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Stuff it is to preach againſt Uſury towards St. Fames's, and 
Fornication in Lombard. ſtreet; no, invert 4 


againſt Uſury in the City, and Fornication at 8 
419. A certain Liſbman making ſtrong Love to a great 


420. A plain Country Yeoman bringing his Daugh- 
ter to Town, ſaid, For all ſhe was brought up altoge- 
ther in the Country, ſhe was a Girl of Senſe. Yes, ſays 
a pert young Female in the Company, Country Senſe. 
Why, Faith, Madam, fays the old Fellow, Gn Senſe 
is better ſometimes than London Impudence. 

421. A Thouſand Actions paſs in the World for vir- 
| „tho they proceed from a quite different Princi- 


My Lord releaſed Ar ſennus out of Priſon, and paid 
is Debts this every one applauded as an Act of the 


Fortune, told her, He could not ſleep for dreaming of her. 


higheſt and moſt difintereſted Generoſity. They little 


Sitter. 


422. Give me a Man without a Fortune, ſaid a ſenſi- 


ble young Lady, rather than a Fortune without a Man. 
423. Pll ſwear, ſays a Gentleman to his Miſtreſs, 

you are very handſome. Phoo, ſaid ſhe, ſo you'd ſay 

| tho you did not think ſo. Aud /o you'd think, anſwer- 
ed he, though I Gould not ſay jo. 

424. A Gentleman in King Charles the Urs Time, 

Who had paid a tedious Attendance at Court for. a Place, 
and had had a thouſand Promiſes, at length reſolved to 


his Majeſty what Pretenſions he had to his Favour, 
and boldly asked him for the Place juſt then vacant. 
The King hearing his Story, told him, he had juſt 


made very low Obeiſance to the King, and thank'd 
him extremely ; which he repeated often. The King, 
obſerving how over-thankful he was, call'd him again, 


and asked the Reaſon, Why he gave him ſuch extra- 
ordinary Thanks when he denied his Suit ? The rather, 


ant pleaſe your Majeſty, replied the Gentleman; your 


| Courtiers have kept me waiting here theſe two Years, 4 


ve me a thouſand Put-offs ; but your Majeſty 


i av'd me 636 — and generouſly given A 
Ke. 


knew that his Lordſhip lay every Night with 4-/emu's. 


A 


tay the King himſelf ; ſo getting himſelf introduced, he 


given the Place away. Upon which, the Gentleman 


= 


— 
: 
\ 


WW - 
if 
* 


ee ws 


„ e Ge ans di: 


| s 
3 ns the Mayer ? Only, fays another, an 
q * by 


JOE MILLER's JesTs. 87 
me my Anſwer at once. Gad: fib, Man, ſays the King. 
thou Galt have the Place for thy dewnright Honeſty. | 
425. A merry drolling Fellow, who li with "'B 

Lady that was juſt on the Point of Matrimony, being 
ſent with a How-d'ye to an Acquaintance of her's, who 
lived a few Miles off, was asked, How his Lady did ? 
Ah ! dear Madam, replied the Fellow, ſhe can never live 
ung in this Condition. * 

426. Twas a beautiful Turn given by a gran Lady, 
do being ask'd, Where her Husband was, when he 
lay conceal'd for having been deeply concern'd in a. 
Conſpiracy ? reſolutely anſwer'd, She had hid him. This 
Confeſſion drew her before the King, who told her, 
Nothing but her diſcovering where her Lord was con- 

ceal'd, cou'd fave her from the Torture. And will 
that do, ſays the Lady ? Yes, ſays the Kin 

you my Word for it. Then, ſays ping Fo fees 
my Heart ; there you'll find him. Which ITY An- 
ſwer charm'd, her Enemies. 

427. A Perſon adviſing a Lady in Town to marry a 
Country Gentleman, to recommend the Match in the 
ſtronger Terms, told her, it would be the more conve- 
nient for her, becauſe his Concerns in the Country join'd. 

to her's—— 4, fays the Lady, but his CONCERNS+ 
Hall never join to mine in the City. 
428. An Englib Gentleman travelling to France, had 
made Choice of an Abbot, as wicked as himſelf, for 
the Companion of his Pleaſures : One of his Country- 
men told him, That though the Abbot and he differ d about 
the Way to Heaven, they were in a fair Way of going to 
the Devil together. 

429. Two Perſons quarreling at a Tavern ; after che 
Heat was a little over, one of them being ſtraiten'd for 
a Conveniency to make Water, by being hemm'd in, 
faid to his Antagoniſt.——How {ball I get by you? Get 
Sor ſaid the other, Wiy, what @ Pax did 2 

1 

430. A very grave perſon being carried before a Ma- 
iſtrate, for having a little Thing as big as a Baſtard } 
laid to him; one that was paſſing by, ak'd, What. | | 
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__— rehended upon Suſpicion of Manhood. Man- 


| hood, ſaid the former, What has he committed Mar- | 
der? ite 2 lied t'other, He has committed 
_ Fornication, and got a Subject, not ld one. 


431. A petulant ſelf-will'd Coxcomb was threatning, 
Tf his Humour was not gratified, to leave his Relations 
and Family, and go away to France. Let him alne, ſays 


one, be will come back from France, befire he gets batlf 


Way to Dover. 


432. A Countryman in the Street m_—_— an, g++ 
to Newgate, an arch Fellow that heard him, faid 


———_ y :— Do but go croſi the Way, ad he, 
od on 22227 
Talea, and it will bring you thither preſently. 
433. Men ſometimes blurt out very unlucky Truths. 
A Town was very importunate with a rich Mi- 
ſer, whom © accolted in the following Phraſe : Pray, 
Sir, beftow your Charity ; 
Charity. Prithee, Friend, be quiet, — we 
have it not. _ 
434 A certain Prieft, in a rich Abbey in Florence, 


every 
in Mind of his Original : The dying, this dif. 


 fembled Humility bim to be choſen Abbot ; - 


after which, the Net was uſed no more. Being ask'd 


che Reaſon, he anſwer'd, There i no Occaſion for the Net -Y 


_ wow this Fiſh ts 
435. A Farmer, who had a very great Name in the 


Country RI AIDE manly Exerciſes, ſuch as 


Wreſtling, Throw 
bimlelf = many 
came far and near to challenge him: Among the reſt a 
cbnceited Fellow rede gre Way to viſit this Cham- 


; and being told he was in his Ground be- 
the Houſe” he 


the Bar, and the like, Sew 


2 


good, dear Sir, beſtow RY 


Fiſherman's Son, cauſed 1 
Day, on a Table in his A , to put him 


2 
1 try his Skill with ſuch as | 


„ and walk'd with his Horſe 

In dis Hand ui he carte where be found En at Work 6. | 
ing his Horſe upon the Pails, he accoſted him 
hat having heard much of his Fame, he was |} 
4 ob 3 — to try à Fall with him: The Cham. ÞF 
Pin, Without more Words, came * him, and | 
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cloſing with him, took him apon ſuch an advantageous 
Lock, that he irch'd him clear over the Pails ; fo, with" 
a great deal of Unconcern, took up his Spade and fell 
to work again. The Fellow getting upon his Legs again, 
as nimbly as he could, call'd to ſpeak to him. Well, 
* the Champion, have you any more to ſay to me? 
No, mo, replied the Fellow, only to defire you'll be fo kind 
to throw my Horſe over after me. | | 
436. A buſy Impertinent 3 Ariſtotle, the 
Philoſopher, one Day, with a tedious Diſcourſe, and 
obſerving that he did not much regard him, made an 
Apology, That he was afraid he had interrupted him. 
MV, really, reply'd the Philoſopher, you han't inter- 
rupted me at all, for Thave nat minded ont Word you ſaid. s 
437. If your Wife has cuckolded yon, 'tis in vain 
to grieve ; e'en ſhake Hands with your Neighbours. 
One telling his Friend he was a Cuckold. F I had 
not known it, replies he, I fould have been angry with. 
you for telling me on't. 
38. Two conceited Coxcombs wrangling and ex- | 
'F Ppoling one another before Company, one told them, 
That they had both done like Wits: For you Wits, 
1 __ never give over till you prove one another Fools. 
Biz One ſeeing an affected Coxcomb buy ing 
told him, His Bookſeller was properly his Up- 
halfterer, for he furniſt'd his Room rather than his 
440. A young Lady with a Fortune havin 
_ beſtow'd herſelf on a wild 9 Well, ing 
the old Lady, her Aunt, For all you wwere ſo eager ld h 
him, you'll] have yaur Belly Full of him in a little Tims, 
o| * Ti warrant you. 
441. One meeting a Whore, ſhe ask'd him, For 2 
Bottle and a Beef. Steak. Why, ſays he, Betty, y 
can't want, you had a good Bubble laſt Night; — 


have heard, you Ladies love that Man beſt who - oY ; 


vou and takes your Money from you again. Tes, ſays : 
Df ce Prion aes as on age a Man of Was. * 
— — .- A Taylor's Boy 7 fas =, Ed heard it ſaid, 
* I a Remnant only ſhould be ſaved. - Egad, * 


"vt * a 
” : 
, : bs 
3 — 
1 
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| 443. A Perſon having two very ungracious Sons, the 
n him of his © Ana and 4 of his Goods: 
His Neighbour coming to condole with him, told him, 
| He might ſue the County, for he bad been robb'd between 
Son and Son. | 
444. Du Kal, who was a very famous Highway-Man, - 
and at length ſuffered for his Robberies, was likewiſe as 
famous for gaining the Hearts of the Women, being a 


ſmart dapper Fellow : After his Death, he had this 


Epitaph beitow'd on him. 


Here lies Du Val :=——Reader, if Male thos art, 
. Look to thy Purſe j=—if Female, to thy Heart : 
Much Hawock he has made in both ;——for all 
De Men he made to fland,——the Women fall. 


the falſe Taſte of ſeveral People of Quality, and their 


| Ignorance 


I 
2 

My . 
F 


. Tom P=—=, à good honeſt Fellow, but with 

ery little en at Dinner at Lord 
i ing at Table, my Lord told 

im, that Mr. Such- a-ane, naming a Gentleman in the 


8 


a 


J 
; 


F 


-4 


| ve uſed ſuch a Word before Ladies. Why, my Lord, 
fich Tom, A———an't Bawdy, is it? No, faid my 
Lord, but it is within half an Inch of it. 5k 
7. A Citizendying greatly in Debt, it coming to 
lis Creditors Ears, Farewel, ſaid one, there is ſo much 


id another : One hearing them make their ſe- 


mine, 


_ 


4 
. 
3 


in many 7 that they pretend to under- 


% 


Neighbourhood, had taken ſomething very ill of him, 
and would take an Occafion, he heard, to reſent it: 
Mr. Sucb- a. ane, d Tom, may kiſs my A—: Up- 
en ſuch a coarſe Expreſſion the Ladies all ſtarted, and 
my Lord cry'd, Fie, Tom, I thought you would not 


. my . i 
N 5 4 
. 1 by” 


445. A Perſon ſpeaking to the Eart of C—4, of _ 


of mine gone with him: And he carried ſo much of | 
Camplin, fad, Will, es now, that hugh & = 


a * 
1 


„ arne 1 


FF the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, who, willing to 
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Man can carry nothing of his own out of this Warld, Jet be 
e 
A mad Crew went to a Tavern with a (deviliſh} 
A to be damnable drunk; one being _ | 
_ overpowered than the reſt, ſpew'd perpetually ; | 
ſeeing that, he could no longer bear them Company, 
| _ for a Reckoning : Why, faid on cannot _— 
tell. chat, that have ſo often caſt up ou drank 
No marry, I cannot, ſaid he, Tin 


ap the Accompt, an * 
449. Three young conceited Wits, as thy thought 
themſelves, paſſing along the Road near Oxford, met a 


be ro 


ve old 8 with whom they had a Mind to 
rudely merry; Good-Morrow Father Abraham, fail 
one: Good-Morrow Father [/aac, ſaid the next: Good- 
Morrow Father Facob, cry'd the laſt. J am neither 
Abraham, Iſaac, ur Jacob, reply'd the old Gentleman, 
- but Saul, the Son of Kiſh, who went out {peta bis F. 
ther's Aſſes, and bb! here I have them. 
450. A young Maid coming out of the C 
was courted by a Perſon of iy, who the unde. 
oe te» ak Greig 73D My Led 208 
| his conftant Devoirs to her, and promiſed her M 
which the refuſing, ſome of her Friends asked her, 
Why ſhe, who was meanly born, would not marry one 
that wound - ay enrich her, but 22 her wo ? 
4 wwill not, ſai corrupt 7150 to | 
bx Lord in Chriſtendom. 35 in a "i 
2651. An in 2 young Gentleman at the Univer- 
sey of Oxfir ——ed » wad MW 4 
8 od the F Heads of the Colleges 
Mary's, he having formerly obſerv'd the Drowſineſs of 
the Vice-Chancellor, — this Place of Scripture far 
his Text, What? Cannot ye watch one Hour ? At every 
Divifion he concluded with N hi Text, which by Reaſom 
of the Vice-Chancellor's fitting ſo near the Pulpit, oftem 
awak'd him: This was ſo noted by the Wits, that it 
was the Talk of the whole Univerſity, and withal it 
did ſo nettle the Vice-Chancellor, that he complain'd to 


* ſent for this Scholar oP (0 Londen do defend g. 4 


- . 


N 
1 


T 0 


+ 
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ſelf againſt the Crime laid to his Charge ; where com- 


Ing, he made ſo many Proofs of his extraordinary Wit, 


that the Archbiſhop enjoined him to preach before King 


Janes. Aſter ſome Excuſes he at length condeſcended, 


and coming into the Pulpit, begins, James the 4 and 
the Sixth, waver not; meaning the firſt King of Exg- 
_ "land, and the fixth of Scotland; at firſt the King was 
Jomewhat amazed at the Text, but in the End, was 
fo well pleas'd with his Sermon that he made him one 
of his Chaplains in ordinary: After this Advancement, 
the Archbiſhop ſent him down to Oxford to make his 
Recantation to the Vice-Chancellor, and to take Leave 
of the Univerſity, which he accordingly did, and took 
the latter Part of the Verſe of the f Text, Sheep 
en m and take your Ref: Concluding his Sermon, he 
1 his Apology to the Vice-Chancellor, ſay ing, 
xs 1 ſaid before, which gave Offence, What, can- 

ch one Hour? I ſay now, Sleep on and take 
Reſt ; and ſo left the Univerſity. | 
52. A plain Country Fellow horn in Eſex, coming 


| 


1 


: 


15 


1 


8 


— 
- 


* 


in a certain Street, not a great Way from Mark- 


- 
74 
« 


VE 


« wv 


2 


Handle to it, wondering what it meant, he takes 
in bis Hand, play'd with it to and fro, at length, 


i 


har the 
and 


k 


Merchant being near the Door 


1 


Es 


. 
ag - 


F* 


Fre 
=p 


2 


5] 


22 


5 


S 
3 
T 


— 


. 
* 
4 . 
- 
9 
. 


, Which Place he had never ſeen before, as he 
he ſpy'd a Rope hanging at a Merchant's Door, 


it hard, he heard a Bell ring ; it ſo happened 


„ a wad 


_— men wh loved ons anther entirely, but were ge: 


it was agreed, that it ſhould be left ta th 
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Hereupon ſhe complain'd to her Father, who under- 
ftanding well the Perverſeneſs of her Humour, took her 
to task, and laced her Sides ſoundly too; faying, Ge 
and commend me to your Huchand, and tell him, I am | 
2 89.0 Pee GT Os ” 2567 Bd 
| beaten my Daughter 
454- "2 Pol henna one ſay, according to the Tta- 
Fan Proverb, That three . 
chatting : Nay, then, ſaid he, add my Wife to them, and 
obey woill make a Fair. | 1 YL 
A Gentlewoman delighting in urality 
2 to her Embraces two Gentle- 


igue; one of them having 


who loſt it demands his Ring, the 
88 it chancod to 


N Hall bawe the 
5 2 — and A Cuchald, 


the Evening recurnng IS 
in ome, 

in a Door's firſt; O Mother the Boy, Cocks 's 
come; Nay, then, fays the Mother, your Father 
fer of 1 an fare. 

457. A Scholar, in College-ball, declaming, having 
a bad Memory, was at a Stand, — 4 
Voice, he defir'd one that ſtood cloſe by, to belp bi 
out: xa * n e are out 


is me 


F= | 
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aſed to ſerve him ſo? Yes, ſaid he, whenever he comes 
to the Door of a Cuckold: Lord, Sir, faid ſhe, /would , 
adviſe to go back again, for you cui haue a hundred |} 
Falls, elſe before you come to the Top of Cheapfide. | 
459. A fooliſh Wench, meerly out of Revenge, com- 
plained to a Juſtice, that ſuch a Man would. have ra- 
viſh'd her: What did he do, ſays he? He ty'd my 
Hands ſo faſt I could not ſtir them; And what elſe? 
h, &, faid ſhe, he eveald have tf d my Legs toe, but # 
bad t « Wit to keep them far enough afunder. — 
460. A Gentleman riding near the Foreſt of Fhich- 
wood, in Oxfordſhire, ask'd a Fellow, What that Wood 
was called? He faid, Which-wwoed, Sir. Why that 
Wood, ſaid the Gentleman. Which-aoood, Sir : Why 
that Wood I tell thee ; he ftill ſaid, Which-wood; I 
think, ſaid the Gentleman, thou art as ſenſeleſs as the 
Wood that grows — 5 replied the other, 


r 


* * ogy th n Candle 
. 1. A with a in 
Her Hand, was ſet ot-ſpur, who by all 


n * but ſhe vowed, If 
he meddled with her, ſhe would bars him: Will you ſo, 
. ys he, TI try that, and thereupon blew out the Candle, 
_ — Jef from the Threat ; however, not Jong 
: - 5 3 ; good as her Nerd. 25 | 


32 hen he meta 
e, br e Troth, Sir, ſaid © | 
one, I think you do but difſi for the World always | 
Wanith yas when ie goes eel] cath your Friends 7 
8 2 A Gentleman fall'n to decay ſhifted where he 
could ; amongſt the reſt, he viſited an old Acquaintance 

Hay'd him ſeven or eight Days, in which 
| ms, the Man began to be weary of his Gueſt and 


a 


a+" eee reel or n 0M ni wo me ke 


WI 


o 


th 
rid of him, fei a falling out with his Wiſe, 
ch Means their Fare was very flender : The 
N —— dm, Fe 
an to go to | | 
4 even D * 
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match -d ſo prepoſtervyſly to fach a Book. Ir Petz 
| 8, faid another, Ft no Riaſor ng they may not be 
mates 4, Pm ' fare they are not at all u. lin. 

470. A very hoileſt and rudent Gentleman had the 
Al Fortune to 3 a Wife a Grain too light; ane 
Xn To ab Ld, ts 

Chamber open, caught 
Wife and D who were fo E er 
Sport; t they minded nothing elſe, in the very Act; 
the Gentleman 2 unmov'd, ſaid, Wife, Wife, 
Seed you don't do to your owe and 
tion thus to the Hazard 1277 22 
— that fried 


ege 

g ee l. fett Se me 
e his Tail. Say yon fo, ſaid the Perſon? 
our Maſter, if he cut off my Horſe's Tail, 
| bis Ears: The Servant anten i his" 
What he ſaid; whereu Ro TS 
_the'Perſon to him; appearing, Hic che 
How now, Sir, what mean you by that Menace you 
Fent me ? Sir, faid” the other, I nm you not, fir 
uf bo Few ir yu eat Hab, zd N wands . 


On... 
+ 472. One feingy Sedelar that lod very moch a 
n Squint, Cure, 
| thay bis Fellows, for-wiith one Caft of bis By, be can you 
n 
m7 A Youth 
Play, obſerving him to 


deal of Mone) 


een e ee &@t enn 6 


ſays · be, thir Man - maſt be more larnid | 


e ky Packer wan 


- os . 
1 rng s e 


© — = aan CE a> i 


d into Tears 3 M-Pather- a6le'd b, The Reatoy | = 
de wept ? 0,8, 1 haye heard that Alexander 2 4 


* 7 ; * 1 


0 * 
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_ Woman Waterman, es» x 
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Great wept when be heard his Father Philip had qe © 
a great many Towns, Cities, and Countries, ftaring that 
r ie ON FR but I wept the contra® 
ry way fearing you will" me nothing to loſe. _ 1 

474. A rich Citizen of London, in bis Will, left ſome · 
thing conſiderable to Chris Hoſpital, but little or 
nothing to one of his extravagant Sons; at the Fu- 
neral the Blue · coat - Boys were ordered, in Ack | 
ment of ſo great a Gift, to ſing before the to the 
Grave: As they march'd through'.Cheapfide, th 
vagant Son led his Mother, who obſerving the Boys 
make a. Reſt, he opened his Pi 4 
r the Street to the 
other, and ſtill leading his Mother, he continued thus 


finging till a Kinſman came to him, and ftopping his 
Mouth, ask'd him his Reaſon for his irreverent and | 


.. 475+ One Mr. Amner 2 thro' the Street, do Boys 
look'd out of a Tavern Window, and ſaid, There 
Mr. . 9 
ou Naſca li, I WE enough, 
—4 * Pd kick you down Stairs. 
' 476. The ſame Gentleman croſſi i 
Ferry- Boat at Datcher, the good Man ing fromchawe, 
his Wife did his Office, and not putting in the Boat juſt 
at the Landing Place, nga py 
into the Mud over his Shoes, and going 4 little 1 
he met with a Friend who asked, How he came ſo 
74. Fare Gad, replied Mr. Ammer, | no Man <vas. ever 
ſed as 1 have been, for, coming: over Datchet 
the Boat and . 


me clean in the Mire. 


ſeeming 
ow e Wife ! not 


. Ra Sw —_ We nn £-£,. ww  -- ww 


Era TR 


11115 


I. 7211111 26 
a 1111121 1 


2 


the 


1 15 
l 


JOE MILLER“ Ii 


6 
Hl | 


Mg 


144 


Gil 
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being led, by 
, where having lived ſome Time 


* l r 
59 4 4,» A - - . 8 5 * 
F +» + - 15 $5.5 &S + 4 # % C* 9 ©% - 1 
. - * 


e 


to ſend but 


Friends, What Exploits he had done there ? He nid, 
Wat 'be bad cu f e of the Bnemy's Lrgi ;' nd: being 
told that it had been more and manly: 16 


have cut off his Head: Ob, faid he, » 
2 


in ſome vf bir Companions ask d him, How? he 


"4 


> 


= * f 6 | >» 
— 1 
, 


2H Setland? I will u ye-now; faid he, by C = 
"roger I was dare, and J 


reti, 
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2 


2M 


5 


f 
; 


j 


f 


r F 
ft 


n mean and Sit | 
wer are flfifed to procure Gold and Silver. a 


If your Friend be in Want, don't carry him'w's | 
Tavern, where you treat yourſelf 'as well as him, and 
entail a Thirſt and Head-ach upan him next Morning. 
To treat a poor Wretch with a Bottle of or | 
filling his Snuff Box, is like giving a Pair of lac'd Ruf. 
fles to a Man that has never a Shirt to his Back. Put | 
— ones in kis Pocket. | 


Poverty keeps 3 Mind and Bodys 
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A beautiful Face is a W ads 
good e is the beſt "I 


*#-& Þ\ 


=—# 


| | One faid to u very flothful idle Fellow, I chew Ines | 
"= of Dying, 7 


I Pen in a conceited Min's Hind is ike » Swoid in 
a Madman's, with this Difference only, that the Law 
lays hold of the former and acquits the latter. 


Were we to believe nothi 
: 1 — Wer! r the Earth would 


4 


— ” oy 


| A Fool, lie Camed.tr miboints tentiinde 
Man's Back, than a witty Man: For as a Coward is 


more bloody than 2 brave Man, x Fool is more mal 
' 2 22 


4 ac Ct m n 
| the Arms of a Man of Senſe. SD | 

| : A Weaias' ave alide 6s: they 1 as in- 
a all Fellows are alike to — — Nei- 


EN FATS TEE 


r de Pain it 4 


bat what we enn com- 


when it a — — — | 


But fine Face, and a hard Heart, is almoſt as bad as 
an ogy Face, "and a foft one, e 
* — 


- * * 
x 


F 5 


Arguments am FW , are like 2 among 
_ Dogs, ot * 


Death has the of e, Chet, . 
Ar i nd ; £4 
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„ti a black Crime to forget the Favours we have 
from onbera, fo we: ſhould not be. too mindful 
the Favours which others have receiv'd from ys. 


\..-Cowirdite in Soldier in as bad-as-Conceit in Fools, | 
— > 


8 . 

He who laiighs at Miſchief, tells us he is 4 that 

* * r 
RE 1 


The Simplicity of Fools ſometimes bring to A. 
| =. e r 2 5 
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Fine — — and leſs Senſe furniſh 
out a Town-Rake. | 


3 38 
rinda, when ſhe has been thrice brought to Bed of 
Baſtards herſelf, and les every Night naked. 


The World is truly compared to a State-Pley, by 
Reaſon there is ſo much Diſſimulation in it, Wherein, 
like Players, molt Perſons act the Part of W — | 


not their own. . 


Nis very hard to know the Worth of Perſons, by 

the common Characters which are given of them, In- 
tereſt and Conceit r 
r 


1 — 1e the Sea: | has its Ebbe 
and Fortune is the only coy Miſtreſs that 
her Admirers after Enjoyment 


| What are Vices in ſome, are Virtues in. others, . ac- 
. 


Tus Life is hort and wiſcrable at the beſt, 'tis no 

City for the wiſeſt and moſt virtuous of 
Men: "Tis but a Pilgrimage, we are all Traveller, 
the whole World is but one E ba 
of which is a Steward to God. 


| Lawyers rob ow Pockets, Pow als Thin Women 
and Vintners our Health, and . D alli in our 
ion. 


n as dy 665 hl to be the Fountain of Ho- | 


nour, thould never be ” nb worls ne their 
> RS... 305 ny L 5 


of ooh c - — — -S 
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epi Cort foe Preferinent, we | 


mult expect to come empty back too. 


| When Noblemen give more to the Building of Play- 
— chan repairing of Churches, we may give a 
very good Gueſs at their Morals. 


A Gameſter, the greater Mater he is in his Art, 
'the worſe Man he is. | 


. 


virtuous Man w be che Sinner. 
In  _ the I is erĩ- 


1 


k. that jnjures one threatens an Hundred. 


+ That fick Man does il for lache who makes his. 
Phyſician his Heir. © 


is Part of the Gift, if den beben what 
Ws acked of you. NY , 


If View were apo the whats Mater robe, he 


3 


| The Coward calls himſelf a wary Man, the. Miſer 
fays he is frugal, and the Fool cries up his own Wit. | 


Ts firenge Dais which Men have, w ek Power 

"and Toe Le | 

Great N ns N in 3 EW 
$ Wa as Yi I E never mon- 

Dee be. . k. N | 


2 Conſcience than a whole 


be ſaid 8 die in weir ase, 


; * 


. 8 3 in this Word. 


* 
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The ſenſible Man, and the filent Woman, are the 
beſt Converſation. | | 


The beſt Company makes the Upper End of the 
Table, nat the Salt. | 


The Epicure puts his Money in his Belly, and the | 
Miſer his Belly in his Purſe. An envious Man | 
his Knife in his Hand, and ſwallows his Meat whole. 


He that lets his Tongue rn before his Wits 
other Men's Meat, and his own Fingers. 7 


He whe fing that he may repent, ſurſeits chat he may 
take Phyſic. 


He who riſes from Table without ſaying Grace, may 
| be ſaid to go away without paying his Ordinary, 


— 


A young Fellow who falls in Love with 4 Whore, 
may be ſaid to fall aſleep in a Hog ſtye. | 


5 A covetous rich Man may be ſaid fo freeze before 
the Fire; to be a mere Dog in a Wheel, that toils to 
roaſt Meat for other Men's eating. 


where Vice i is a State Commodity, as in ſome Popiſh 
. Offender who never of 


_ Thafs joe conf to domineer oyer 8 fu 
fering Indignities have learn'd to offer them. 


The Wounds of an ancient Enmity leave their Scars 
behind, which feldom are healed ſo well to the Sight, 


Z but that they lie open to the Memory. 
2 i 


WS. = the wholeſomeſt gettipg a Stomach by walki 
on one's own Ground; and the thriſtieſt — of 
Woe it, at FRE Man's Table. 


* 
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Our Carts are never worſe employ'd, than when theß 
are waited on by Coaches. 


Tue Madneſs of Love is to be fick of one Part, and | 
4 2 cur'd by another. The Madneſs of Jealouſy to ſeek - 


diligently, yet hope to loſe one's Labour. 


The Means of begetting a Man, has more increas 1 


Mankind than the End. 
| Money is nothing but a Thing which Art has turn'd 
up Trump. 


be faireſt Field for a running Head, is the Sea, 


where he may run himſelf out of Breath, 'and his Hu- [| 


mour out of Countenance. 


Uſe hs ae Mat. familiar to the Body, and 
- every Opinion to the Mind. 


The Pleaſure which Coxcombs afford, is like that of 
Drinking, only good when tis ſhar'd ; and a Fool like 
8 Bottle, 4 one merry in Company, makes 
one dull alone. . 


1 talking of her Law Suits, than a Wit's, when he is 
talking of himſelf, or a Slanderer, when * 
* 32 


Railing is now grown fo common, that tis mare 
Faſhion than Malice; and the Abſent think they 
e no more the worſe for being rail'd at, than the Pre- 
dead ans n 


A Woman may a 


than when they would be Beauties, 


One can no a a Widows Mouth, wie fir 


greater Fortune, but not | 
ber Dieſe: And as Fools ars 1 


ing at Wit, ſo er, omen ve never more nauſcoe, * 


8 SPL 


bd * 
1 ed 


* 


* nN 


cock's pridin 


Five of the moſt 
are M 


without adgment i in a Poet; but how admirable is it 


* 
8 
„ 
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. 


. is like a large Porch 
to a little Hue. 


\ A Medline Wik dx fie Hole is a Country 
on's Coat of Arms: * 
Pig are the two Supporters. | 


A Woman's admiring her own Beauty, is like a Pea- 
— in its gaudy Tail. The one is 
cured of her a 
diſrobed to make ll. Muffs. Ro 


canis Th ox x SGa- 
oney in one's Pocket, a good Road, a wholeſome 
Bed, Fine Weather, 1 
handſome too, tis ſo much the better. 2 


we may reaſonably compare the Gifts of bebe to 


101 
. 


Quack is as fi for a Pimp, as a Midwife for 2 
are fill in their Way, both Helpers of Na- 


> which we no ſooner have in our Hands, bat 


the flips thro? our Fingers. Fa 
| Courag without Conduct in a General, is like Pancy 


when they meet in both. Tech 


Why feb wth auld bs hs bs 
ae ande MAG os 1: For our 
W 
of our Bodies. a 8 


| Fornication and P. as often as Paint | 
at For erjury go  rogether a 


- Muſic is a . ; Farinells, — and 1. 


qt th have drawn many a Stateſman into kl. 


EE” Valiant 


BB 3 2 
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. Valiant as a ridden Cuckold, fincere as a whining BH 
Een 8 


one ſeeing — in his Robes, faid, | 
"He was ll. Lincolnſhire Os in . farbe/d Scar 4 


18 ng of an old faſhioned Country-Houſe, 
K db n An. as if it had been made 
for the Beaſts of the Field and the Fouls ef the Air. "2 


5-4 Mas and hi Wife, ſaid one, are like the Sign of 
-—— ee one * one Way and — the 


Cs ded Pill ; Nen ab 
. 


TT n n wich- | 
- out toaſting. 3 


One dad be hated a Thing Seb a Qui 
a Parrot, or  Filtopnge «hard Fra, 5 


A4 Gentleman who had a v ASIA rea 
— bene ol re- 
Fay Conan, when th Family wanted an Heir. 


Come to my Arms, ſaid one to n Friend who hal 
him by fome 8 Ke Come Ext he ſqueeze thee | 
as a new Pair of Stays do a fat irl, b | 
comes to Court to ſtand for a Maid of | | 


An inſufficient old Man, marrying a young 3 8 
Jike the Vanity e a fine Houſe, and yer be 
forc'd to let Lodgin to tp pay the Rent. „ 


A rich Fool among che Wiſe, is ike a gilt pe 


"a 


1 - 
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FE in a virtuous Woman, is like the allows, 
wan Breath 1 is cold, yet makes — burn. 


| Wit and. A Woman are two frail Things, and both 
the fraiker by concurring, 


fn a mix oF Monarchy Salaries hould aoebe ie great 
e GUI ner ons thee. 


* When Saluniev run high, deb fs links er ago | 
vice, we Tygr think No bod defervesthens but ourſalyes. 


DEGREE! Member of the Houſe of Commons 
from his Prim and creating him a Peer is nat moch 
better than a Woman a Whoae, and afterwards 


— 2 % mum 909 Rias ©, 232 aT 
2 
Men naturally love their Princes, as er by 
Court made tu chem in the Beginnibg . 
yet it ſeldoma laſts long, by Neaſon Princes often miſtake 
their true Intereſt, ö Courtiers at the Ex- 
pence of their Peo A 
ust and Monkey, that are of ps ü Uſe dhe to. = 
r U 


«141746 20 2 
A Prince, 'tis certain, ought to be religious; but itig 
abſolutely neceſſary he ſeems ſo: For the will ne- 
ver pramaſe themſelves a Felicity under kim, i chey 
do not think God on his Sſde 3. and, on chen Boqπ⁰ν,tꝗ. 
will be apt to impute the ents of every Year 
to his wank of Devotion. at _—_ (Tae arb 2 
| 4 to 0014 
A Prince's ee den Abroad will riſe or Gn * 
Affairs 80 well or ill at home. 


bas at 


it were, the Paro- by. 


An anquiet Liſe between Man nad * . | g 


nere. 
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„ <7 >. 2, than a Miniſter of his [ng 
_ ny, 


Familiarity, it is - rue, may head Contempt, hs 
Love & not 9 be gained withour fours Degrab'er i. 


: Prieto wo ple his Tae 


A Prince who parts wi 
1 


A Prince's Word ought whe equal 2 
private Perſon : He ſhoold conſider al buſes he gives 
it, but no Conſideration can excuſe the Breach of it. 


— Pops p for a new Miniſtry, they de | 


not mean a new Set, b e aha... 


The People will ever murmur at rent Gifs while 
„„ 
x ought to be deaf wal e 1 Lie 
r — 2 ak 


mie, 
1 


cr 
of due Execativn of them, cara he very Vil of 
hu > pe 


422 7 SC > 


© What Sende « King 3 Of. 
ficars Malinary and Civil, ; while his Coates have cha 


Þ of diſpolng of their Places ? 


* 1 
1 . . 


2 . th b. i Panto Ma 
is Subjects, is in ſome Merfre guilty 
of the ſhading of it. * ; 


— Heads, not Powder and Perukes, . | 


r — 6 ims | 


3 c 


1 


JOE MILLER's JasTs. 103 


If a Player undertakes a Part above him, he. will 
ſoon be his d off the Stage: But if a Courtier does fo; 
| the Dignity of the Office covers him for "I yet : 
ſooner or later ü 00 his Dilgrace. - 


| Moderate Counſel are ff both for him who take 
and him who gives them. 


Adventures are like Leaps in Hunting, they bri 
on its the Clabes: fronns, but may chance to ot you 
a Fall. 


| Great Men care not to converſe with any but ſuch a 
are inferior to 'em in Parts. 


| 4 8 as 2 
Men's Friendihip ſhews their Contempt. 


A Man of Senſe and ſome Fortune, thinks. he pays 
dear enough for an Employment, if he parts with his 


Liberty by giving his honeſt and diligent — 
therefore ſuch ſeldom get into any. 


| Obſtinacy is more a manly Fault than too much Eg. 
' neſs; the one perhaps is too great the 
other is commonly a Weakneſs of Mind. | 


Warlike Princes ſeldom look well into their 
or Expences ; they have a ſuperior Genius which makes 
them leave that groveling Part of Wiſdom to the Care 
and Pains of ſuch as may be hired for thoſe Ends; but 
nevertheleſs Faith and Honeſty are not to be bought. 


| Au tend fou pores t to 1 
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Tie late Difeaſs of Sas was a —— 
ORE ane 


A Prince that exals.z Favourite, degrades himſelf. 
rhyme ior ni eng 

Fhat Prince who has the Love of his Subjects way 
y GGG 


A modeſt Salary is a Fortune to a wanting Man, 3 and 
— EIOLT nn. LT 


: Some Men have no Elte, 208; wene Nothing ; 
— aro Fain. 


We are ſometimes miſtaken for Men af Pleaſure, 5 
Deen Mem. ä — and for Men of Bu- 


P 
and alſo that Tradeſmen, Vintners | 


* eb ee 8 
r | 
— 620-0 cxtracedinary —— 21 


© One" Coutier ſpeaks for another; fo all of them 
n what none of them deſerve. - ks 


A King of Fagland, if be pleaſes, may ride his Mi- 


r IE WG n to 4 
1 * — — . 4 
| When 


' 


| - The the Deed may eee in whath 
dier em, the Dying are and n be ; tis 


in a cold Night, who only howls to 
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When Miniſters refuſe to ferve but upon tber owe 


Terms, they are no longer Servants but Maſters. 


in and a 
but their Prince Ehe- 


Miniſters that are allow'd to 
__ make themſelves F 


Friens, 


— ods than haywnncy: 
"Twas aptly ſaid, That a Courtier out of Favour was 


fike a Lanthorn without a Candle. 


W FI : 2 


A Court is many Times as heavy in a Monarchy;/ ws 
Armies and Fleets in a Common-Wealth ; 'tis not ſo 
afeful, and therefore ought to be retrenchd: 
Offices are to bb extinguiſhed, and the reft le 


It, is harder ies one ; 
Bafineſs which improves the one, cortupts the other. 


Men as well as Women are debauch'd by Opportunity. 7 


Men ſhould be employ'd in what they are fit for: A 
Coachman ſhould not be made your Cook, only 
it is deter Place, and he Mera Mind for it. 


A E 28 Diſcontent is like a r = 
in. 7x 


A dull Fellow is preſum'd fincere : A Man thit kitows 
Tricks is. th t to uſe em; ſo that we are our 
Guard with t. ie dne, and lie open to the other. 


When u wiſe Man feeine covetoas, "tis an 
loves by 4 . Lan * and 


* 22 ; - 15 * 


* 


= £2 MILLER Ire rs. 


charg d upon 'em, which in Honour and CI ; 
** ought to pay to their Poſterity. Conſci : 


„ ee e ANG PI Pon 
ng makes a goo Jin ever, an ill one worſe. 


i eee an eva Ka 


War is © Clans "EY apa | 
EO Dino had en depo the hes _ 


try" e and Treats in order to Re 


(I War ma cſs, It ib makes Raging than 7 
TER and other Heroes 22 made 
War by wholeſale ; they conquer'd Kingdoms: We by 
_ retale:, Four or five Battles won, ſome on one Side 
| me on the other: Three or four Towns taken, ten 
Years War, Fifty Millions paid arid to pay on both 
Sides, and you are wricame Gentlemen i © My wo: 
C — 


S : 8 
ns 
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We ſhould not meaſure Men by Sundays, without re | 
| garding what they do all the Week after. 


Honour and Honeſty are 5 where, vet 
are very ſcarce to be found. 


A V Sp 
tion to loſe : He — 


I—_ not what he carries out. 


If a Man walks lame he is pity'd ; 5 oo 
he is laugh'dat: The one is 6 PF 


The Man who fears neither Horſe, Foot, nor 'Can- 
non, will never ſtand in Awe of Pen, Ink, and Fagee- 


He who writes one Book out of an Hundred may be 
rather ſaid. to be a Collector, than an Author; and 
flouriſhes like Covent-Garden Market, with Fruit, not 


growing but withering upon his Hands. 


No Man knows himſelf. Phalaris did not think he 
tend mats ana, 


Vſurper. * 
Pride, Inſolence and 233 are che adde, 
c chat keep Men above Water. 


Modeſty is a kind of Fear that finks cots 
the Bottom. 


9 There are Tyrant W on the 


. who are not wars 
| bike; Solomon not excepted. ; 


1 ' Greater Things might and would by ae ewe ws = 
dot ſo ſevere upon Mi —— 9 


= 
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A Conſul had the Thanks of che Senate, tho 
he was beaten, that he did not deſpair ; when if we 

„ Ship we are preſently for changing the Admiralty. 


Old Men, ſay they, are weary of the World, but the 
_ Weld bs firſt weary of them. | 


A moderate Man may be a Friend to his Comnry , 
* the Furious and Violent are generally factious. 


Fancy and Wiſdom ſeldom go muſes ——_ 


— 
4 * 
_ . 


A Fruits of the ſame Soil or Seaſon. 
- A ſublime Fancy may by Age and Experience cool 
into Wiſdom: Our of fach the great Ven of the Warld 
have been ever formed. 


; The Diſeaſes of Wiſdom are Covetouſneſs and Am- 
-bition; thoſe of Fancy are Lewdneſs and Luxury ; the | 
Former injure the World, — thredaicn. 4 
nt is infefted with them. 


There are fog Pens Men who have not facrifc's in 
2 Muſes: King David wrote his 
Pſalms; Fulins Ceſar, a Poem i - Praiſe of Hercules ; Au- 
gala, Ceſar, @x ; Seneca, his Tragedies ; Our Crom- 
vel] made an 3 pore Diſich, when he difſolv'd the 
r Parliament, which for its Oddneſs I ſet down. 


— — 


ri ann 
And eftabliſh'd under choſe high Rewards and Puniſh- 
* ment of ** 


X The Great . to be deſpis'd then the 


Small. Cy — — = 


dene Means to obtain it. | 
pch as bet ſens Friends are leak Py ing 


- procuring them. N a 


> 


1 Former muſt carry ** 
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A Woman had rather loſe her Gallant at Yen, than 
to a Rival. | 


The Reaſon why Women have a greater Share i in 
the Government of Fraxce, than they have in that of 
England, is, becauſe France is a — of Men, 
and England a Government of Laws, the — 


know how „ . not 


underſtand. 


Witty e 
Arongett Horſes make the moſt dangerous Stumbles. 


A moderate Genius goes fir and fofly, and advances 
| — * 5 


Men are commonly cheated when they firſt enter up 
on Play ; and Women in their firſt Intrigue. 


He who ſpeaks oguintt Religion diferves to be torn im 
Pieces by the Mob whom he endeavours to-unchain. | 


The Clergy ſhould let fall ſome of their Hypocriſy, 


and the Gentry ſhould take it n 
the better of one another. | Ty 


Fear may keep a Man out of Danger, but Courage 
only can ſupport him in it. 5 


Earl of Befwell fell out with Mary, . 
becauſe ſhe would not poiſon her Son, — 
Way for his Iſſue by her to the Crown. | | 


A Gentleman is judg'd of by | his Company; 3 


Workman, by his Tools and s Prinos by bs Minden 9 


Men venerate ancient Virtue, and ——_ 
| while we lock upon en theo! dec dite She ths 


». * 
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5 If a Man be pe 


ter for him ; if he be 
— ergade ana the other not. | 


Alen e wanting to Opportunity, but Opportunity to 


112 


tis ten to one if I be the bet - 


1 8 a Man may not 
be made miſcrbl, yet there is no Day in which he is 


8 of 3 the Sem | 
oye Op more of 


> ie io Fiey that:oke nne 
a carry it againſt the Subtilty of his Adverſary's 


Temper of the Mind is no more in our * 
the Body; and we can't inſure our- 


*tis the ſame Odds but | 
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Some Generals are ponder of» Serck thn r 
vate Centinel of the Loſs of a Limb. 


Courage is not always mate ; and a Man may en 


| to be brave, 6 


Jealouſy is a pardonable Paſſion; it is only a Deſire 
of keeping what is our own, or — at leaſt, we 
think fo. 


If we had not Faults of ane own, we ſhould not be 
ſo glad to obſerve 'em in other People. 


We tel! others of 77677 
a Defire they ſhould mend, and call them 3 


= out of Ofllencation, as if we ourſelves were innocent, 


'Y Suckle Poiſon to the Spider and not to the Beg. 


. pray y tbemſelves into 
ligion, as Hobbs diſputed himſelf out of it. 5 


The Lives of the Clergy ſecond their Doctrines _ Þ 
that they make Atheiſts of thoſe that might prove ho- 
nourable Converts. | 


The Papiſts would fain have the Dottives if he, | 
Proteſtants thought new Inventions. One asked a Pro- 
teſtant, Where his Religion was before the Time of Luther ? 
Did you waſh your Face this Morning, reply'd he ? 
Yes, afowed hs other. Then * Was your: *. 


cry'd he, before it vas waſhed ? 


e 
8 did not flatter 8 we _ not ſo 
much impoſe on them. 3 0 


It is the Nature of be K Feature makes the ie. 


A Princes Negligenee or Fear, — a _- 
bo | Fagourite, ieee from fe Body es 
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; makes 2 Pardon pals for an AR of Mercy, when his 
Clenency had nothing to do in R. | 


To be often in Love ſhews Levity of Mind, but to 
be never ſo Stupidity. 


2 — in en- ner. 


He who marries for an Eſtate is ha ie * je ex- 
pected if he meets with a good \ Wife. 88 he | 


' Matrimony is not ſo heavy a Yoke as Batchelors 
nor ſo eaſy as the Husbands give out ; yet 
would de a n more happy State than generally it it is 
found if it were entered upon as it ought 


Who thinks a Woman has no Merit bathe Money, 
ought to be a Cuckold. | 


A vidlent Paſſion hardly ever rongh c * | 
bat it made them miſerable 5 . 


any bare one their res, 19 Ser. 
3 the? the ( W . Ar 


1 8 Crank FO makes a Man fight, 
nor Chaſticy that Keeps ae char makes» Hen 6g 


we young Wench aftentimes loves a l 
beet than a kind Keeper. 


a Heat of the Battle they were n to ra ayay. 55 
Moſt Men ; are + tocl'd when any « one is ae 


* 1 z 
oP ; 
* 


Some Men have been thought brave, becauſe in the 1 


k 4 '# 2 . 
a,» \ , 
% _, 34 * : ' 
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utation is greater Tye upon Women than Na 
A . 
Infamy. 


There h a great deal of nets i fick Men, the 
Convulfions of their Eyes and Contorſions of their Faces 
is not always an Effect of Pain ; they f low to 
make us believe em faint; they figh and ſhriek out to 
force our Com , then ſuddenly recolle& themſelves 
to a Calm: By all theſe Grimaces of Pain they would 
repoſſeſs us of the Greatneſs of their Sufferings, and 
y their Reſignation, perſuade us of their Piety. 


2 Jos genind ene Thing te en ohm | 


An unexpected Turn of Affairs has frequently iven a 
Luſtre to an indifferent Stateſman. 8 * 


| The Satisfattion we dg ln. bat» grad — 


n a very li 
Underſtanding ſerves for the Firſt, but a Man 
hve a good tal of Judgnent to do the Later pro 
perly. 

Nothing n ws fo ealy in the e Difellacen 
of the Goods of Fortune, . 
| cur own D. 
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If Kings had not gilded the Profeſſion of Arms with 
Win und Advantage, no reaſonable Man would be 
a Sacrifice to their Ambition and Injuſtice, and profeſs 
himſelf an open Enemy — IRE-0Y 
any Harm. 


The Diadem is not ſo ſoft * 
on every Monarch's Brows. 


It is a fad Truth, though Women won't believe it, 
that our Paſſion ends where theirs begins. 


There muſt be a Concurrence of Chance to make 
* Merit alone will never do it. 


It is the Misfortune of Kings that the Grandeur of 
their Rank will not permit them to taſte the Felicaties of 


e 
Some People pretend to be zealous Patriots only to 


| | railing at Governments if they can have no Hand in them. - 


Wit often ex a Woman to Danger, as Mettle 
toes a blind Hoe. * 


Ladies will eafily pardon a Man's Want of Senſe, | 


but rarely his Want of Manners. 


| the Gentlemen of the F 


© The weakeſt Judgments have the ſtrongeſt Paffions. 
A Golden Shield is of great Defence. 
| Lt gives us but an ill Impreſſion of Dutt of 
ty, to ſee Medicines have 
their Faſhions like Hats and Wiggs : ere is card | 
— yow woos Jin Powder, 0 and Seel. 
dug ſometimes floops lower than Pride. * 


A Fool © 


ehiak their Malice and Ambition ; therefore are always | 


= "Women are thoſe char do more MIRA by this 
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A Fool or a Coward can never be a real Friend. 


There is ſomewhat that borders upon Madach in 
every exalted Wit. 


That People which cooflivitie the n and 90 | 


of a Prince ſhould at leaf partake of his Smiles. 
A Prince may be familiar with his Sabjefts without 


2 from his Majeſty, but not — with- 


Danger. 


Anbei ns that Palin ſend are oftentimes looked. 
upon as the Model of the Court they come from. * 


| It would be more for the Honour and ——_— of a 
Prince to buy Men, than to ſell Places. 


A wiſe Prince ſhould fut his Citi o Mens Capacities 


Not their Cravings. 


\ Princes think it neceſſary to promiſe ſomerimes, when 


; they know it would not be Wildom to perform. 
"Pity is oftener Flattery than AﬀeQion. 


He will never be thought a difmercted Member, 


—- receives a Penfion from the Crown. 
A Place at Court is a continual Bribe. 


Thoſe will never value bow muck Maney they give 


the King, who are to divide i it after it is given, 


We charge Nature with all our Faults, bat make ey” 


17 


NN ee. Reaſon al Choices | 


5 


we 


o i 
i '% 
o 
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We ought not to flatter ourſelves, that we pleaſe i in 
all Things, was detonate n we could pleaſe 
in ſome... 


A Criticle, in the modern Acceptation, rarely riſes 
in the World, his Profeſſion keeps him under, when a 
candid Judge of Things gains every Body's Eftcem. 


To have neither Merit nor Fortune is the 


Vnhappineſs that can befall a Man ; but the Gift of 


either recompences the Want of one. 


| Either decline being traſted with a Secret, or en- 


Genvens to render y ourſelf capable of knping it. 


He that efiefts-always ſhewing his Wit, ſeldom fails 


of laing the World know that he has le or none. 


. The only Way to be reveng'd on 4 Perſon that wks 


too much 1s not to give him the Hearing. 
Some People would 


e Pom 


Always a 
mies or 
* 


Pride does not become a rich Man; but it n 
ne one. | 


A Woman's Chaſtity is tes ade ths 
CFO Ln the Reward of N. 


(A vom: Vows © comment rnd be tom | 


not value 2007 20s mack upon it. 


u Woran bat will AI 
err from fi 


pleaſe more A Cindi 
they did not endeavour to tell all in a . 


the Viſits of thoſe whoſe Memo- 
may furniſh them yjth Means to dis- 
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What ridiculous Oeconomy is there between e. 


'F pant Wife, and a cduchant Huſband. 


Widows ſhed the more Tears out of Hopes of en- 
couraging 3 ſecond Huſband to expeRt the . 


1 
Hangs, * in a Manner, — of 


Women are les indebred to their Charms, than to 
our Weakneſs. 


Wenn cn the felt thes woe pulled of == Onlglen 
of their n Beauty, and the laſt that quit ix. A 


Gaming is fit only for thoſe who have great Eine, 
or thoſe who have none. 


If Women could be perſuaded that nothi 
Knowledge can entitle them to talk, they would bluſh 
with Shame at being for ever atmo: 1) 
Tongues. : 


| A Man that is capable of ocher Things, ſeldom un- 


| Some Men read Polemic Divinity, not to confirms 
them — We EO 
another. | 


8 more e Regard to the Floridneſs of a Preath- : 
er, than the Matter he handles: Thus we value the 
— apes in Detleinn? Ninn. : 


„ R and Dians- 


- | ties, is. equally honourably to boch Prince and-Peogle :— | 
r r Day's Time Ger 


top even the Cedars, „ 
5 a | 


ing ber 
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r was but a haoghty | 


Dogs of the Stoicks, to conceal their Hypocriſy. 


| The mot confderable Advanage a rich Man has, 
is, that he may more ſafely tranſ rh the Law, becauſe 


Ry WC——— th: Jace 


3 deal of Difſerence da by 
and wiking of Death. Oy 


Many a e e eee fr of 8 1 
| Stations; if they are exalted, they are diſgrac'd like | 


er] wrong Light. 


lle who defires to live merely for living's Sake, has 
not a worthy Notion of his Being: He only —_ 
2 ages Lite, who- d it te that he 


nay cw 
A Traitor ha imps e 


ſome dignified, all 
good Service want Bread. — 


be 
— he they fur more d, under a 


e : 
dps co 1 


Ggeſt them afterwards. 


er Er“ v Cru will quickly be cron: 1 


5 — Ring. 


6 
fnce Scum will bd es on run atone 


: defies a; end and yer nery er can f. 


5 2 To tel a Man his Failings does ner r. | 
ms . 


38 


2882 23 


= 


rewarded, while Mea of real | 


hts of Freedom 1 People ently. i ina | 


2 20. 


== 


by 
C 


1 


| e che leaſt Head. 


— it may gratify the Palate a little, hut generally: 
] 1 2 W ora e 


the Perſon's Integrity will be 
41 Aarne re 
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form him, but incur un and it may be 1 
| R 342 JD EIT or £181 


N 6 £2 a 


He that is truly IL OTE dere 


20 


be Army -in Ti t Nen nap, he thanghe 


a but a ſmall 1 * War, =_y 
prove a dangerous Farcimony.. 210% u a Uta 


Old Folks lore young Bedſellows, not ſo much ane 
of Teuderneſs as Policy: Tia a Sort of ing-Pige- 
— 3 wann 


Nature. 4:24: ll 


Taking up Money at Intereſt, is. like drinking jo a 


Where the Means of growi 


— honourable to govern than to . 
1 — mobiles blows Guy Ann 


EW. 2 "> 


— ' 
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"Tis not Chaſtity to be inſenſible of Youth and Beau- 


; nor Sobriety not to love Wine: "Tis the not abuſing 
2E that is a Virtue, not the —_— 
_ Uſe of them. 


- The Aﬀectation of the Sreicks, made Virtue ſeem 


very ſevere ; they frighten'd — 3 
Characters. 


it, to enhance their own 


- Duels are the Effects either of want of good Senſe, a -{ 


peevilh Courage, or the Inſufficiency of the Laws; and 
therefore are a Reflection upon the Government, and 
| — AO TO INES. 


amm te-car Prtenfiens, we 


evade the Scandal of Falſhood and Hy 


Crom- 


| MIT 20 © nn, bur that not without 
the L. . 


| e Þ the 6 Qui 
8 any e 9 
ay 


Patience under Misfortunes, is like ( 
ver 3-tofing and rambling only ine | Diſtemper. 


Continual Apologies for every Thin at: Table are a 
thouſand Times more enden r* Faults they 


13+ 15+ 4 


8 


Pie, bat he that is unw „ 
N. 


2 = ig 
h by 


fig: our different Terms for the ſame Fact; io think to | 
well ſet up r. would not be 


RR is/ in the et, cus. hf our | 


2 1 
7 8 k 8 
— * W W \ 4 0 EE , : 1.4 3 * * K Do : 
\ 7 ; : wet a 3 6: 
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- Many that carry the Liberty of the People higheſt, 
6 
catch them a 


: A modus Degree of Hike hes has e that 
it prepoſſeſſes ſeveral in our Favour ; while the Baſhfal 
x76 10s oben thooght to deſee nothing "TINO 


Wit is the Nimbleneſs of the Underſtanding, Wit 
dom the Strength. A witty Man ſeldom ſays 4 fooliſh 
Thing, a wife Man never does one. They are com- 


— — oor 


Silence ma hide Folly, as a Vizard does an i Face, 
bur then keis be for « Time. 


\ The beſt Jewelters uſe the leaſt Silver, and he 
will ſet his Thoughts to Adrantage muſt not 


5 them with Words. 


| Compliments and Ceremonies were ni to con- 
5 erer which Men n. dn oh. one an- 


3 Erery links Ob think Wie condi n er 
anten 


Meddle lh your March: is a Saying among Boys 
a Rule of . Men, and a wiſe one among 


He that theo up Arme agnd & his Prince, can never 
lay them down with Safety: *Tis equally Folly for che 
* and the other to grant it. 


A Prince that turns out his Miniſters nn ay 
1 8 not — capable, or 


8 
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Great Men are" like Wolves, we muſt not firike at 


; unleſs we are ſecure of our Blow, 21 
7 will be ſure to tear us to Pieces, . 


Aua Mortification- b. Prince to fee an old Miniter 
dern from: him, but Self-Preſervation is the firſt Law of 
Nature; and any Man in his Senſes would ſooner ſub. 

Nn 


e ws han 
Precepes : = make » grate Imprſion upon s 

ter a Coach for Six-pence, . 
meer 


8 bene We have fome- 
— in their Room diſcarded, and a new Set of 


"AB Prev les Perfecuion when they fel the Sear 
practice it when they have the Rod in their 


— Tart was_aBted in Prince ttt 


Chunchmen complain'd of it. The Fei a. Sane | 
Phones; tho! a lewd beaftly Piece, went without - 
ihe leaſt wry Face. At ſo much an eafier Rate uy. 
e e IEA - 2 


of Te © 


13 n * 
| Fecommend him to his Mater. As Prince h was =” 


* 
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once at Dinner in came a huge Maſtiff and took Sanctu 
_ ary under the Table. The Pages beat him dat af the 
Room and kick'd him, but for all that Monfieur le Chine 
came punctually at the ſame Hour next Day, and ſo 
continued his Viſits, tho they ſtill continued the ſame 
Treatment to him. At laſt the Prince ordered them to 
beat him no more, and made much of him. From that 
Time the Maſtiff commenc'd a perfect Courtier, fol- 
low'd the Prince wherever he went, lay all Night at his 


Chamber Door, ran by his Coach Side as duly as one 


of his Lackqueys: In ſhort, ſo infinuated himſelf into 
his Maſter's Favour, that when he died he * a Pew 
ow upon him for Life. 


"Tis a Sign of the laſt Neceſlity ir in an Author when 
he js forc'd to ſteal from himſelf. "Tis werlk than rebb- 
ing the Spital. 


l 


Mr. Shadwell in one of his 2 „ is ſo honeſt as 


own that he had ſtole a few Hints out of a French Co- 


medy, but pretends it was rather out of Lazineſs thai 
Want. This Confeſſion, inftead of mending Matters, 
wou'd have hang'd him at the Old Baih, and age it 
mould fave him in Parnaſſus I can't tell. 


Melia looks as demure as a Nun, 3 
to Church, abhors the Play-houſe and Players, bas al- 
ways a . the Lent Preachers by Heart, mils 
at Patches Hoops, and yet is a Fury incarnate 
ina Corner, 1 y Melia a Sum, ſays a Gen-. 
n ſo fond of my Money 


that 1 he in my Conſcience de would have, ru 
away With t Purſe. 


We can't properly call that Man unhappy who knows 
| nothing of his Misfortunes. Liſanders Wife is the 
1 molt inſatiable Strumpet that ever-liv'd, yet Liam 
1 on merrily, ſnores contentedly, and believes her 
. Tother Day he made a ifit to Cheer phon, 


oo TEES denies- herſelf no innocent Freedoms, but : 


chaſe as a Veſtal — 


b 
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what an unlucky Wretch is poor Cherephon, to have ſuch 
a Viper in his Boſom. ah NT ONION ets 


Iz s Ts and SAvincs ſent to the Pu 


LISHER ſince the former Sheets went to 
Preſs. . „ 


1 Cordelier waiting to cloſe the Eyes of an Arch- 


biſhop, as ſoon as he was dead, having fix'd his Eyes 
upon a rich Crucifix, lipp'd it into one of his wide 
Sleeves, crying, He was crucify'd for us. 


Walker the Poet, that he had made better Verſes, and 
ſaid finer Things of Cromwell than of him. That may 


wery well be, replied Waller, for Poets generally ſucceed = 


better in imaginary Things than in real ones. 


A Lawyer and a Phyſician having a Diſpute about 
Precedence, referr'd it to Diogenes, who gave it in 
| Favour of the Lawyer in theſe Terms: Let the Thief go 
befire, and the Executioner follow. | 115 


The Cardinal De Retz being out of Favour at Court, 


and at laſt recall'd to kiſs the King's Hand, the King 


mid to him, Your Eminence's Hair is grown quite | 


white. To which he replied, Ir would make a younger 


Mex than 1 am bob grey, ts be fo long in Diſgrace oith 


your Majefly as I have been. 


- Upon the Death of the famous Mlicre, a Poet waiting 
with his Epitaph upon the Prince of Conde, the Prince 


told him, He ould have been much better pleaſed, i Mo- 


The famous Buchanan being at Dinner where the 


SBoop was exceeding' hot, burnt his Mouth, and at the 


King Charles the Second, after the Reſtoration, told = 


A Biſhop _ 


rn. EG. OE oe . ot” won: oo. Bed Sos a 


* 
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A Biſhop going in great Haſte to Rome to be cardinal- 
ized, miſſed his Promotion, and returned; but got a 
violent Cold by the Way: It is 10 Vonder, ſaid one, who 
6 


| Mr. Smith, the Ordinary of Newgate, in the Reign 
of King William, one of the moſt famous Scruple 
Drawers of his Time, had -one impenitent Clipper 
once to deal with, Why, ſays the Fellow, what Harm 
have I done ? A Parcel of over- Shillings fell 
into my Hands, and I only par'd off their Superflui- 
ties. They would have bought but twelve Pennyworth 
of Beef and Turnips at firſt, and they will buy twelve 
Pennyworth of Beef and Turnips ſtill. Ay, but 
heark you, my Friend, cries the Ordinary, what is it * 
clip a Thing but to pare it round, and what is 
round call'd in Scripture, but Circumciſion, 
under the Evangelical Diſpenſation dares 1 nl wha — 8 
cumſion, but one 2 haz actually renounc'd the Chri- 

ſtian Religion, and is a Jœu, a moſt obſtinate perverſe 
Feu in his Heart? Upon this the poor Clipper threw 
himſelf at his Feet, own'd the Heinouſneſs of his Sin, 
confeſs'd that Sabbath. breaking had brought him 2 
and wept like a Church - ſpout. 


A Gentleman being very drunk came to a Friend's 
\ Hoyſe, and told him, he came three Miles on Purpoſe 


de ſop with him; to whom the other anſwer'd, He way 


3 Halt. fince he came ſo far 10 fee him 3 


be came to 


A Scotch Parſon in the Rump Time, in his babbling 
Prayer, ſaid, Laird bleſs the Grand Council, the Parlia- 
ment, and grant they may all hang together. A Country 
Fellow ſtanding by, faid, Tes, yes, with all my Heart, and 
the pu; utah; and I am ſure "tis the Prayers of all 

9 But, Friends, ſaid Sawny, I Jon't mean 
m_ ellow means, but pray they may all hang to- 


3 a the ker "tis but @ % | 
r TORO. 


gether in Accord and Concord. No Matter aubas Card, 5 


al 


1 


13 
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A Book being publiſhed in Queen Elizabeth's Time, 
that gave her Majeſty much Offence, ſhe asked 
if he could find no Treaſon in it. No, Madam, 


dt. Jobe s defired a Fellow of the ſame 
im Biſhop Beer, Hiſtory of 
Chamber, but, if he pleas'd, he might come 


read in it all Day long: Some Time after 
Gentleman ſends to Tom to borrow his Bellows, 
him 


1 


: 


J. 
if 
5 


ing Charles II. on acertain Time payinga Viũt to Br. 
Bay, the Doctor is ſaid to have ſtrutted thro? his Schqol, | 


* when he was taking his Leave ar the Door, the Bet; 
wich great Humility thus addrefs'd himſelf: Sir, 7 


al 


% my Boys were 
— 


which the Biſhop- complaining of to one of hi 


1 Lan and thinking plain Vage » linls ms- familia, A 
— faying, O:Lord/ave this Women, taid, O' Lord | 


; r k 
4 E. 
I , f 1 
4 8 * 
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will W. R hitherto ; but 

—— eee, 2 Ian in 
1 — als i rule ; 


A Biſhop — baving miſrepreſented Dr. 
R—adlc to the King, and the Doctor being inform'd of 
it, told the Biſhop he was an Incendiary, and had 
acted in a Manner very unbecoming his Character; 

ht 
Reverend Brethren, as they were walking in 2 a. 
ſaid, fince they paid fo little Regard to his Repreſentati- 
ons, he would concern himſelf no more with Church- 
Affairs, but retire to F. m, and endeavour to make 
his Peace with God. O, zxy Lord, reply'd his miter'd 
Brother wich great Emotion, n n that I N 
* 


Dr. Hickringal, who was one of King Charles the Se- 
cond' s Chaplains, whenever he preach'd before. his Ma- 


jeſty, was ſure to tell him of his Faults, and to ſcold 


him from the Pulpit very ſeverely. One Day his Ma- 
jeſty walking in the Mall, obſerved the Doctor before 


him, and ſent to ſpeak to him: When he came, Doctor, i 
ſays the King, what have J done to you that you are al- | 


ways quarrelling with me?” I hope your Majeſty is not 


angry with me, quoth the Doctor, for telling the Truth. 
No, no, fays the King, but I would have us, for the 


future, be Friends. Well, well, quoth the Doctor, I'll 
make it up with your Majeſty on IAG as * . 
mend TIl mend. 


: In a little Country Town, a = 


of the Pariſh's Lady came to Church after her Lying in, 
to return Thanks to God, or, as it is commonly called, 
to be Church'd: The Parſon, aiming to be complai- 


8 The. Clerk reſolving not to be behind- 
band wich him, . ** her 2 
9 in thee. | 4 


A Living 
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A Living of 500 J. per dim falling in the Gift of 


| the late Lord Chancellor 7——b——!/, Sir X 
recommended one of his Friends as very deſerv- 
- ing of the Benefice, whom his Lordſhip approv'd of. 
In the Interim, the Curate, who had ſerv'd the laſt In- 
cumbent many Years for poor 30 J. per Aue, came 
up with a Petition fign'd by many of the Inhabitants, 
teſtifying his good Behaviour, ſetting forth that he had 
= Wife and ſeven Children to maintain, and begging his 
Lordſhip would ſtand his Friend, that he might be con- 
tinued in his Curacy ; and, in Conſideration of his large 
Family, if he could prevail with the next Incumbent 


to add 10 J. a Fear, he ſhould for ever pray.—— His 


qi: 


ip, according to his uſual Goodneſs, promis'd to 
— his utmoſt Enden vours to ſerve him; and the Reve- 
rend Gentleman, for whom the Living was deſign'd, 
Tomi ſoon after to pay his Reſpects, my Lord old him 
the Affair of the Curate, with this Difference on 

| ke ſhould allow him 60 & a Year inſtead of 1 K The 
PFarſon,, in ſome Confuſion, reply'd, He was ſorry that 


he could not grant his Requeſt, for that he had — 5 


Hd: 


and could not go back from bis 
Word. P ie the 


promi 
 Curacy befere you was poſſe/e'd of the Living ? Well, to keep 


to 

had 2 n 
but with no Succeſs, the Reverend Gen- 
ing diſpoſed of it before. The Curate with 


s going to withdraw, when my Lord c 
Friend, 


moving Expreſſions of 5ratitude return'd his 
| Thanks, whoſe Goodneſs had in a Moment rais'd him... 2 
„ r | 
__— of Lie. 


/ ela at; ag. re. 


gw Ford watt your Friend, if you pleaſe, Fl give him the 
| A 
hi 


eturn'd his Lordſhip Thanks for his God. 


at 
"a 
: Wy * 
* 
[5 0 4 
wich * ON 
” = I * 
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7 7 1 a 4 ” 
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which the Gentleman in a very great 1 


2 dete eternal Welfare of yur Children, as hat to teach them 
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The faid noble Lord, when he was under the Tui- 
tion of the Reverend ——, who uſed to call him his 
little Chancellor, one Day reply'd, that when he was 
ſo he would give him a Living. 
to fall ſoon he was Chancellor, he 
Promiſe, and ordered the Prefettation to be fill d up for 
his old Maſter, who ſoon after came to his Lordſhip, to 
remind him of his Promiſe, and to ask for this Living. 
Why really, ſaid my Lord, I wiſh you had come a Day 
„ but I have given it away already; * 
fee to abe, I dare ſay you will not think me to blame ; fo 
parting the Preſentation into his Hands, he — 
that he had not forgot his Promiſe. 


The Reverend Mr. , the famous —— 
had made a Calculation that the World would be at 10 


End in fifteen Years, and ſome Time afterwards offeri 
to diſpoſe of an Eſtate, he ask'd the Gentleman w 
was about it, at the Rate of thirty Years Purchaſe ; upon 


manded how he could ask ſo many Years P 
when he very well knew the World would be at an 
in half the Time. 


— being one Friday tn" rte 
mine his young Catechamens, and the Bell tolling for 
Praye g, iu wh Ee kad che Aeg; der bis 
unfiniſh'd, in which he had the Advantage; but his 
Antagoniſt he would ſoon diſpatch kis Audience, and ſee 
him out. Now for Fear any Tricks ſhoald be playd 
with the Cards in his Abſence, he put them in his 
Cafſock ; and asking one of the Children how many 
Commandments there were, which the Boy not readily 
anſwering, by Accident one of the Cards dropp'd out 
of his Slave; he had the Preſence of Mind to bid the 
Boy take it up, and tell him what Card it was, which 
he readily did : When turning to the Parents of the 
Child, - Bora not aſham'd, ſaid he, to pay fo l, Regard 


'their Commandments ? I ſaſpecte your Neglt2, ahd 6 
4 this Card with me, 10 Give yu dg. in 


= 
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— M4 their Command. 
ments. | 


One of Kisg Jemer the FirſPs 
before the Court at Mitehall, made 


Quibbles in his Diſcourſe. Speakin 


ing of the De- 
pravity of the Age, 


almoſt al! Houſes, faid, were 
made Mle-houſts ; that Men made a Matter of | 
Money ; and their Paradiſe in a Pair of Dice: 


Wes. & is the Diye r Ah no! 


| The Rev. Mr. 9 one Day at Sir 
Robert's Levee, was ask'd by the Knight what 
bim there? The Orator reply'd, I bear you want a g 
| Pen. Ne, ſaid Sir Robert, I don't. Then, ſaid the 
tor, I have à bad One, which perhaps you mayn't Hike. 
Well, faid the Knight, if it is very bad, L muſt £ 

ö ts 


be was ask'd to ſtay Dinner, he accepting of, the 
Gentleman fiepp'd into the bone Room, and told his. 
Wife he had invited the Doctor to Dinner, and defir'd 
her to provide ſomething extraordinary. H 
the began to murmur and ſcold, and make a thoufand 
Words, till at laſt her Husband, bein very much pro- 
voked at 
for the Stranger 


heard all that paſt, immediately ſtepp'd out, in 7 
beg, Sin, jaws make w Grraxger of me. * 


A notorious Bawd of Clirkewwell having if 16. 
Will a- handſome Sum of Money, to be given to the 


| Reverend Doctor Lee to preach Thy ace b | 


1 


but on — that he ſhoul RR 


Op pron 


„ene Oo == 


Dr. South being one Mc vilring « Gentleman, N 


Behaviour, proteſied. t if it was nor 
E. r in the next Room, he would Rick her 
out of Doors. Upon which, the „ Who had 


f... ᷣͤ ͤ . ²˙-‚̃ Al! „;»́2 od SB. ad a. 


3 on a well ix 
would ye in 


83 frighted the- Ship's Crew x on | 
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did you 
Ma: Arms | But, 'as to the" ert, they' aye 


d from a Tavern ute the 


pray what 
- 
rehbiſhop TMS#'$o- 
ined of the * TS 


Madam, ſaid he, did it cure you? 


giving a merry 
He faid plegfantly en 


TOE MILLER” 'Jzits; 


wih them; the firſt had been ill and found 
what was the Octafion of the Gout. 


from the Waters : But 
he to the- ſecond. 
Punſter, who had juſt ta 
Middle-of chem: 


hrs 
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Now ne ir hot ; there lies | deadas a 
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g at that Time very cold Weather, one of 
tion after Sermon took upon him to ask 
of his ſo doing, when all the eminent 
= had preach'd it up to be the Reverſe. O Sir, 


: 
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F 
71d 
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„ T had n it 
het, 1 have ha, them all 


FR 
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run away to Hell to 
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of One 


- 4 9 


„ . iw ie.c; 


In proper Places proper Numbers uſe, 


On MILTON. 

By Mr. DnyDeENn. 
knen in three diſtant Ages born, 
Greece, laß, and England did adorn: 
The Firſt in Loftineſs of Thought ſurpaſt ; 
The next in Majeſty, in both the laſt. 


| The Force of Nature could no farther go; 
To make a Third, ſhe join d the former TW W. 


ARuics: PT 1% make an EPIGRAM. 
© By the Right Honturable the Lord H x. 


Your Matter muſt by Nature be ſupply'd ; | 
Nervous your Diction, be your Meaſure long, 
Nor fear your Verſe too tiff if Senſe be firong ; 


And now the Quicker, . 

Tos ſoon the Dactyl the Performance ends; 

Nr . pens 
op IO 
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| Your laſt Attention on the Sting beſtow, 
To that your good or ill Succeſs you'll owe ; 

For there not Wit alone muſt ſhine, but Humour 4 
flow. | 
Obſerving theſe your Epigram's compleated ; 
Nor fear twill tire tho' ſeven Times repeated. 


To 4s ck 2 an Old Man. 
By Mr. WAI IAA. 


Be bury'd in thoſe monumental Arms : 
All we can wiſh, is, may that Earth lie light 
Upon thy tender Limbs, and ſo good Night. 


— . 
Sr 


On a Picture of Mrs. AR ABELLA HUNT, 
Dram playing on a Lute after ber Death. 
By Mr. Cancagve. 


HI 

Another Hand ſo blefs'd with Skill divine, 

The late afflicted World ſome Hopes might have, 
And Harmony retzieve thee fram the Grave,” 


# 
ADE, \ : 4 So. | 
e . " x 7 


7 . i 
* * , 


IN CE thou would'ſt needs, betwitch'd wid 


„„ „„ oO I SS > oo © 


1 on Earth another Voice like 


von. OS. Rs 


- - Ta 
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7 OLIVER CROMWELL. 
By the famous Mr. Locke. 


Peaceful Sway the great Auguſtus bore, 
Oer phat great Julius gain'd by Arms before; 
Julius was all with martial Trophies crown'd ; 
\ Aagu/fas for his peaceful Arts renown'd: = 

Nome calls em great, and makes em Deities 3 
That, for his Valour ; this, his Policies. 
You, mighty Prince,. than both are greater far, 
Who rule, in Peace, that World you gain'd by War: : 
You ſure from Heaven a finiſh'd Hero fell, 
Who thus alone two Pagan Gods excel. 


on Mis BIDDY FLOYD. 
| By Dean Swirr. 
H E N Capiddid his Grandfire Fove intreat, 
| » BY To form ſome Beauty by a new Receipt ; 
Fove (ent and found, far in a Country Scene, ; 
Truth, Innocence, Good-nature, Looks ſerene 3 


| From which Ingredients firſt the dextrous Boy 


Pick'd the Demure, the Awkward, and the Coy; 
The Graces from the Court did next provide 
Breeding, and Wit, and Air, and decent Pride; , 
Theſe Venus cleans'd from every une Grain 
Of Nice,  Coquet, Aﬀected, Pert, and Vain: 
5 N 2 ng __ 


; You lovd— yet tafed Happingls inen. 
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Fove mix d up all, and his beſt Clay employ d, 
Then call'd the happy Compoſition, Fror v. 


The Cucxoiy's COMPLAINT. 


O R NUS proclaims aloud, his Wife's a Whore, 


od Mas, good Cornus, what can we do more? 
Wert thou no Cuckold, we might make thee one; 
But being one, we cannot make thee none. 


On G11. 3 the Pier. 
| By the late Dr. SEWEL. 
Pr 
Total Eclipſe ! without one Ray of Light : 


Born when dull-midnight Bells for Fun'rals chime, 
Jaſt at the doing of — has. 


Ov ile thi of ide Bonk r 


By Lady Maar * — Mo | 
TAIL, happy Bride ! for thou art truly bleſs'd, 


num af 3 


gs * TR 
Merit, like your's, a 


7 
T 
v 

4 
N 

N 
A 
1 Y 
80 
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To you the Sweets of Love were only ſhown; 


| Thefure ſucceeding bitter Dregs unknown ; 


voa had not yet the fatal Change deplor'd, 
The tender Lover for th' imperious Lord; 
Nor felt the Pains that jealous Fondneſs brings, 


Nor wept the Coldneſs from Poſſeſſion ſprings : 


Above your Sex diſtinguiſh'd in your Fate; 


{ You truſted yet experienc'd no Deceit. | 
| Soft were your Hours, and wing d with Pleaſure flew 


No vain Repentance gave a Sigh to you; 


And if ſuperior Bliſs Heaven car beſtow, 
Wich Fellow Angels you enjoy it now. | 


Occafion'd by the Foregoing. 
HO all the World knows 
The Fate of poor B—-, 
Vet Writers about it do vary; _ 
Some Folks make a Face, 
And pity her Caſe, 
Tis the kam of che good Lady Mays 


She lays, ſhe don't know 
How Heaven can beſtow , 
Any Joy like the Death of that Bride 3 : 
Whence ſome People ſay, | 
Could ſhe chuſe her own Way, 
Fer now the r . 
N 3 e 
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But here's the Miſtake, 
If her Mind ſhe would ſpeak, 

The Meaning appears very plain; 
She would ever be trying, 
But to B leave the Dying, 

Her Choice is to live in the Pain. 


- ot — P . 


8 , On the Tragedy of C ATO. 
By J. P. Bfg 
I'S ancient Rome, by Party Factions rent, 
Long fince the gen'rous Caro did lament z 
Himſelf, united with his Country's Cauſe, | 
Bravely refuſed to live midſt dying Laws ; 


With Joy the Hero riſes from his Tomb, 
And in Britannia finds a ſecond Rome. 


Pleas d with returning Liberty to come, = | 


On a Lady <wha ſhed her Water 3 the b of 
C470. | 


.By Mr. Pore. 
HILST Maudlin Whigs * wen 


W. Cats Fate, 

Still with dry Eyes the Tory Celia ſat: 
hut tho' her Pride forbad her Eyes to for, 
The guſhing Waters found a Vent below. 


, 
I 
I 
8 
* 


— 
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Tho! ſecret, yet with copious Streams ſhe mourns, 
Like twenty Rivers, Gods, with all their Urns } 

Let others ſcrew an hypocritic Face, 

She ſhews her Grief in a fincerer Place: 

Here Nature reigns and Paſſion void of Art ; 

For that Road leads directly to the Heart. 


2 8 


On a Monument intended to be erefed pr Mr. 
ROWE, by his Widow. 1 
1 

By M. Por E. 


HY Relique Rowe, to this fair Shrine we 
And, facred, place by Dryden's awful Duſt. 
Beneath a rude and nameleſs Stone he lies, 
To which thy Tomb ſhall guide enquiring Eyes: 
| Peace to thy gentle Shade, and endleſs Reſt, 
Bleſt in thy Genius, in thy Love too bleſt ; 
One grateful Woman to thy Fame ſupply d 
What a whole thankleſs Land to his deny'd. 


— ” — 


The STRATAGEM. 
HEN 11— for fome riſing unorthotox 


Jeſta, 
As Enchuift was cenſured by Bigots and Prieſts ; 
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The politic Doctor, to remove the Reproach, 

Was ſeen with a Parſon fix Months in his Coach. 
When C——4t#r ſaw this Device had Succeſs, 
He thought, in ſome Sort, it would ſuit his own Caſe ; 
And to take an unlucky d——n'd Cenſure away, 

He contriv'd to be ſeen with a Wit every Day ; 
'Then with Pope by his Side, in the Pride of his Soul, 


Now, ame, faid he. Now C ye think I am 


Sa Fool? 
i 


* 8 —— 


To Miſs W—— wil the ATaLanTISs. 
E RE view, from Manlty's Pen, the moving 
Tale, + 
Manley ! who could &en Nature's Self unveil : 
Her Wit, her Senſe, conjoined with Truth, impart 
Pleaſure to Youth, and warm the Female Heart, 
Taught thus by her, no more ſhall brutal Fire 
Poſſeſs my Soul; and nought but ſoft Deſire, 
e and ſuch as you inſpire. 


— —— 


On BU RSE R of a certain College in Oxford, 
| G 
72 


NDULGENT Nature to each Creature ſhows 
„ to diſcern its Foes : | 


> gm 


£1 


2 
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The Gooſe, a filly Bird, avoids the Fox; 

Lambs fly from Wolves, and Sailors ſteer from Rocks; 
The Thief the Gallows, as his Fate foreſees, 
And bears the like Antipathy to Trees. 


The following EPIGR A M was wrote on Occaſion 
of the Ducheſs Dowager of Marlborough's offering 
Foo l. Feu ue faul exert bis d beſt 
in Honour of the DUKE, her Husbasd. 

AI V E hundred Pounds! too ſmall a Boon 

To put a Poet's Muſe in Tune, 
That nothing may eſcape her: 
Should ſhe attempt the heroic Story 
Of the illuſtrious Churchills Glory, 
It would not buy the Paper. 


—_— 


= _ 
ADVICE » TIPLERS. 
 EPEN TIN G Fools have oft conſeſt 
That thriving Vintners make lean Gueſt ; 
| As they grow rich, there's nothing ſurer, \ 
Than that your 'Topers grow the poorer : 
Complain not, for the Fault's your own : 
"Tis Nonſenſe at their Pride to grumble, 
| Since you, with Eaſe, may keep 'em humble: 


* 


Spend 
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| Spend ſparingly, and you'll ſoon find 
. Yourſelves more happy, them more kind. 


5 
N 
: 


TM. P O P F. 


HY Wit, in vain, the feeble Critic gnaws, 


While the hard Metal breaks the * 
Jaws. 

Grieve got, my Friend, that Spite and envious us Rage, 
At once thy Perſon and thy Muſe engage: 
Health, · Strength, and — to 8 Chance we 
; | owe ; 3 
Our Virtues only from ourſelves can flow : 
But Heav'n, indulgent to thy nobler Part, 
In thy fair Mind, impreſs'd its niceſt Art : 
Nature, too buſy to regard the Whole, 
Forgot thy Body to adorn thy Soul. 


On My. C— being made POET LAUREAT. 
RITHEE tell me which did worſe, 
Caligula, or Gr—f —»'s Grace? 


Wo ns Conſul of a Horſe, 
Ne Lene of 2s AK. 


| 


N 


Wrote at the Time of the Diſpute between the preſent | 


| The Sire: ſold thee, the Sore their Country fince. | 


Between them both 'tis beſt, I ſay, 
In Summer Time with one to pray, 


Ye in an unknown Senſe your Prayers convey. 
| Betwixt ye both, this Difference muſt enſue : 
Fools underſtand not them, nor wiſe Men you. 
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Biſbep of Wincheſter, then Biſbop of Bangor, and 
Dr. Snape, 1717. 


00D Chriſtians all compoſe the Scrape 
"Twixt Bangor calm, and fervent Szape, 
To eaſe the Church your Mother; 


In Winter with the other. 


— 


Jo the Paris rs and Quarters. 
HEY in an unknown Tongue their rares 
do ſay ; 


They murder'd once thy Body, now thy Fame. 


Occafuned by reading the Layman's Sz nom. 
H Countrymen, good Charles, are ftill the 
ſame, | 
By venal Scots, thou to the Block wert led, 


All Peace be to thy Shade, much injur'd Prince; 


Tranſlated 


4 


Who talk wi 
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Tranſlated from Bucuanav. 
Beginning, Pauper eram juvenis, &c. 


T)JOOR, when in Youth ; now worn with feeble 
Age 

I'm rich; but wretched fill in either Stage. 
When Wealth I could enjoy I then had none; 


Now Plenty's come, all Power of Uſe is gone. 


Mens Moriz. 
ATURE to all does due Proviſion make, 
+ And what Men want in Head, they have in 
Then who 


n diſapprove the Fair One's Rules, 


| Men of Senſe, but kiſs with Fools. 
_—— 


_ — 


B : PIX 
— — 


The L AUR EAT. 

E LL, ſaid Apollo, ſtill'tis mine 
To give the real Laurel: 
For that, my Pope, my Son divine, 

Of Rivals ends the Quarrel. 

But, guefling who would have the Luck 

Io be the Birth. Day-Fibber ; 

I thought of Dennis,  Tibbald, Duck, 

But never dreamt of Cibber. 


| Ts all Lam, and all that thou ſhalt be. 
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In a Windew of a Room in the Tower of London, : 


is written, 
R WALPOLE, ms. 
Underneath that are the following Lines. 
Fo O D unexpected, Evil unforeſeen, 
Appear, by Turns, as Fortune ſhifts the Scene ; 
fon, rais'd aloft, come tumbling down amain, 
And fall ſo hard, they bound and ri/e again. 
1 Lauſdun, Sept. 24, 1716. 


** " * 


— CONE W 2 — — 


EPITAPH. 


E R E lies a Lady who, if not bely d, 
Took wiſe St. Paul's 2 and all Things 
try d: | 
Nor ſtopt ſhe here; but follow'd thro' the reſt, 
And always ſtuck the Jongeft to the bef. 


EPiTAPH en an unknown Perſon. 
ITHOU T a Name, for ever ſenſeleſs, dumb, 
Duſt, Aſhes, nought elſe, les within this 
| Tomb. 1 
Where &er I liv'd, or dy'd, it matters not; 

To whom related, or by whom begot: 


I was, but am not; ask no more of me 3 


2 
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To Mr. — bis complimenting My. C— on bis | 


Pog rar. 


—, you ſay, writes well A ſuppoſe it true, 
You pawn your Word for him he'll vouch 
for you: 
So two poor Knaves, when once their Credit fail, 
To cheat the World become each other's Bail. 


5 1 | A the 
The Lover's LEGACY. 

NHAPPY Strephen, dead and cold, 

Embalm'd, and in a Box of Gold, 

Too his beloved Ky ſent. 

Some Ladies might, perhaps, have fainted, 

But Kizty ſmil'd upon the Bauble z 

A Pin-cuſhion, faid ſhe, I wanted, 

: Go put it on the Dreſſing-Table. 


Writ in Mi F Pew at — Church. 
I TH Awe, with Pleaſure, and Surprize, 


I view the Lightning of your Eyes; 
2 chat wounds me as it flies. 


What Prayer ! What Vow! wo Heay'n can go? SENS” 
For all Devotion you ſubdues e 2 
As leaſt, tis all tansſerr d to you, . 
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In vain is human Strength, its boaſted Art, 
While you ſet here, you ſhare my Vows in Part ; 
To *® Y-— I give my Ears, to you my Eyes and 


Prowe az + ill jad 
By Mr. Cowr Er. 


o W wretched does Prometheus? State appear, 
Whilſt he bis ſecond Mis'ry ſuffers here ! 
Draw him no more, left, as he tortur'd ſtands, 
He blame great Fove's leſs than the Painter's Hands. 
It would the Vulture's Cruelty out- go, 
If once again his Liver thus ſhould grow. 

Pity him, Fove, and his bold Theſt allow; 2 
The Flames he once ſtole from thee grant him nom. 


* "he 


F Mr, D—ge, going to paint Miſs A-t-n's Pifture _ 
©" ſoon after ſhe came aut of Tothill- Fields. 

| Beauteous Woman ne'er ſo ſweet appears, | 

As when Affliction forces gentle Tears; 

The Charmer then not only pleaſes Sight, 

But melts our Paſſions till they all unite. 


| 8 | 
* The Miniſter. 
Bo * 0. " . 
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If A——t— you'd paint in all her Charms, 
| Give not a Lover to her willing Arms; 

But in Affliction, with her Eyes brim full, 

Her lovely Image take, when Milling Doll. 


OnBEN FOHNSON':; Baff, fet up in Weſt. | 
minſter-Abbey, with the Buttons on the wrong Sid. 
of Ks Coar. | T 


By the Rev. My. Samuel WesLEY. 


Rare Ben Jabnſn What, a Turn-Coat grown! 

Thou ne'er were ſuch, till thou wert clad in 
When Time thy Coat, thy only Coat, impairs, 
'Thou'lt find a Patron in a hundred Years: 
Then let not this Miſtake diſturb thy Sprite, 
e ſet thy Buttons right. 


Os ge, Women wth F. Price, 3 
| Covetous and Proud. 
| 8 brihe ie Oy Brag, , ſo charming thy Sang, 
Amme mataartooabe. 4a 
along 
But ſuch is thy Avarice, and ſuch is thy Pride, = a 
That the Beaſts muſt have flare'd, and the Poor have | | 
=. auf 4 


— 


2 


AS * &z a 
© _ 4 6 — 3 a= . 7 
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By AmBrROSE PHILI1Ps, E 


Gn. to the Crown without firik- 
ing a Blow : 
Ah! quoth the Pretender, would I could do _ 


De Forlurn Daniel 


HILST each dear Nymph is bores with 

her Swain, 

The poor Dorinda ſighs, and ſighs in vain ; 

Forlorn ſh has liv'd thrice ten revolving Years, 

But now, at length, a dying Slave appears: 

The Youth raps humbly at her Chamber-Door, 

And ſpeaks ſuch Words ſhe never heard before. 7 

In Bed, ſurpriz d, ſhe ſtarts, her Curtain drew, 

And ask d his Will —— Madam, I dye for you. 

For me! A Man! What does he fay ? He dies! 
She whisks from Bed, and to the Toilet flies ; 

In Haſte ſhe dreſs d, but did it with an Air; 

And to Advantage patch'd, and comb'd her Hair. 

Fer dying Slave to rap once more preſumes, 

Whilſt ſweet Dorinda Waſhes and Perfumes ; 

But that he might not at the Door expire, 

She let him in, and farther did enquire. 

With Cap in Hand, and with ſubmiſſive Look, 
He bow'd, and then theſe killing Words he ſpoke: 
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Madam, I've dy'd your Sattin, and ſee here, - 


2 F 
The Blacks entire, mo colour'd Stripes appear. 1 
OA Company of bad Dancers to gd Muſic, | Fo 
By Mr. BU DEL I. = 
o W ill the Motion with the Muſic ſuits! = | 
80 O pie, baden, and fo danc'd the Brat. 
Vritten in . are 1 | 
1 , late Bie of Rocheſter. =. 
AVIA. the leaſt and ſlighteſt Toy, } V 
I Can with refiſtleſs Art employ ; * =D 
This Fan in meaner Hands would prove T 
An Engine of ſmall Force in Love; 133 
Let ſhe, with graceful Air and Mien, A 
Not to be told or fafely ſeen ; - N 
Direct its wanton Motion fo, — PF. 
That it wounds more than Cas Bow. A 
Gives Coolneſs to the matchlefs Dame, A 
To every other Breaſt a Flame. | A 
— TEC CES INT A 
3 A 
On ap praying to the Status of @ Saint. 7 
From BUCKAN A. | "| I 
W — nactig don he 
—_ with gave — a Father, to. hes 7 


4 

5 pl « 5 
bs * F x 
, 7 


Rn 


| A Warrior muſt be-vigilant and bold, 


III ſhort, I plainly think it good for nought, 

4 But, Madam, I defire your better Thought. 
y. Jom, faid the, in a diſdainful Tone, 5 
1 — the Sweepings let it then be thrown. 
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Forgive me if I fa. you ſeem to me, 1 
More ſenſeleſs, than the Thing to which you pray 1 


ö As you yourſelf by this Expreſſion own, 
For he's a Block, whoſe Father is — a Stone. 


On CRASSUS, aca Panzon | | 
Ex Mr. AMHURBST. 


TNform'd i | in Nature's Shop while Craffis lay, 
A cumbrous Heap of coarſe neglected Clay, 


| Pray, Madam, fays the Foreman of the Trade, 
# What of yon paultry Rubbiſh muſt be made ? 
I For irs too grofs, ſays he, and anrefired, - © 
Te be the. Carcaſs. of a thinking Mind ; 
zen it's too lumpiſh and too ſtiff to make. 
A Fop, a Beau, a Witling, or a Rake; 
Nor is it for a Lady's Footman fit, 


For Ladies Footmes muſt have Senſe and Wit 


And therefore claims a brisk and active Mould ; 
A Stateſman muſt be skill'd in various Arts, | 
A Miſtreſs muſt haue Charms, a Pimp have Parts. 


| A Lawyer without Craft will get no Fees, 


This Matter, therefore, will make none of theſe 3 


& Or 
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Or make —— a Parſon of the uſeleſs Stuff, 
Till ſerve a preaching Blockhead well enough. 


Fove caus d the Heavens to tremble ; Jus him. 


I AT he es Mio, if right the 


Notion, 
Troth, > thov'rt « Man of great Devotion 


FENUS miſtaken. 
By My. Prion. 
W Tant ſhown's 1 
Surpriz'd, the Goddeſs took it for her own ; | 
And what, ſaid ſhe, does this bold Painter mean ? 


When was I bathing thus, and naked ſeen ? 
Peas d Cupid heard, and check'd his Mother's Pride; 


And who's blind now, Mamma ? the Urchin cry'd. | 


"Tis Chloe's Eye, and Cheek, ra 
7 ä the reft. | 


> ISS. 


HAT Speech ſurpaſſes Force, is no new | 


LY - if 4 8 
* 
E | 
? 2 
* 
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Eriraru on Mr. HARCOUR hl Tomb. 
By Mr. Porz. 


O this fad Shrine, whoe'er thou art, draw 
Here lies the Friend moſt wept, the Son moſt dear, 


Who ne er knew Foy but Friendſhip might divide, 
Nor gave his Father Grief —— but when he dyd. 


How vain is Reaſon ! Eloquence how weak! | 
When Pope muſt tell what Harcourt cannot ſpeak. | 


'Yet let thy once lov'd Friend inſcribe the Stone, 
And, with a Father's Sorrows mix his own. 


Ah no ! 'tis vain to firive — it will not be 


Neo Grief that can be told is felt for Thee. 


ed 4 > - . : . ö 
ky on - * 8 * 7 - 2 


The Lu cx Y Man. 
By M6. WI Is TIE. 


OWE, ſays Meriss, much to Colon's Care ; 
Once only ſeen, he choſe me for his Heir: | 


True, Metis ; . 


. Heir you were not, had he ſeep you Twice. 


- 


3 P all Eyes : 
wy | I O3 


| MON G the Fair that Hyde Park Ciress grace 
Canidia ſeeks Admirers of her Face; * 
en her Bis in vain her Arts the tries. 
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Bright Rays, like Diamonds, \they around em ling, 
Whilſt ſhe is but the Cypher of the Ring. 


5 
% 


CHLOE. 


From Manta, Book HL, Epig: Ki, 
Sy -:MoTTLEY. 


HV Eyes and Eyebrows I could ſpare ; 

Nor for thy Noſe do I much care; 

I could diſpenſe too with thy Teeth ; 

And with thy Lips and with thy Breath ; 2 
And with thy Breaſts, and with thy Belly, ; 7. 
with thay Woe paar. CERES. 
Faith I could e en All, my == 


x « 


| a SEMPSTRESS. 
76 but muſt yield. 
When, like Pallas, you wid, | 
With a Thimible for your Shield. 
3 _ And » Needle „. 


2 


- pal of the fitching Train,” © # * 8 5 2 


in i w my Pas. 
25 "i ak ty Wy Bi: 5 I 


5 3 
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L The RavprUuRE. 


\RY'D Strephon, panting in Coſmelia's Arms, 
Tdie, bright Nymph, I die amidſt your Charms? 

A dear Youth, reply d the Maid, 
Diffolv'd in am'rous Pain, . 
All Men muſt die (bright Boy, you know) * + 
Fer they can riſe again. 


The A RTI S Y: 3 
. By Mrrnaw Coscaxx EV, * 
7 — thy — 
Nan, 
And no Painter in Skill can o'er-top ye 5 . 


n you ſat, be Sally, ban on, 


Which you pray to be only. a Copy. 


-- 


On Lan v —— 
Sy Mr. MorTTLer. 


OME Oracles of old, n 3 


Were, - when AR — __ 
Thunder : 


But thy Fredditions come not. — 
1 R 


= > RY u 
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If when you ſpeak, Jove does not pierce the Sky, 
Yet ſtill you've all his Lightning in your Eye. 


= 


Er1iTAPH on @ talkative old Maid. 
ENEATH this filent Stone is laid 
A noify antiquated Maid, | 
Who, from her Cradle, talk'd 'till Death, 
| Whither ſhe's gone we cannot tell, 
For if ſhe talks not ſhe's in Hell: 
If ſhe's in Heaven ſhe's there unbleſt, 
Becauſe ſhe hates a Place of Reft. 1 


| 4 ww * . 5 
—— _ w 


OY GE xs and __ x. 


— ora * 8 
Indeed poar gl, repents he married ever, | 


By his free Will, be in Foar's Company; 

No more wou'd Fear he ſhould : n. 
And having got him out of Doors is glad; 

The like is Taan : —— Home 3 9d 5 
And ſo is Jas: Oft-times when Gies'- doth find 
Held Sights at Flnane, Giles wiſhes he were blind 
| All 


mgm” HO 24 > 


H O ſays that Gil, and Jaan at Babes be; 
The - obſerving Neighbours no ſuch Mood 


But that his Foez doth too ; and Giles would never, 


FF 
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All this doth Jaa; Or, that his long-carn'd Life | 
Were quite out-ſpun : The like Wiſh hath his Wife. 
The Childrep that he keeps Giles ſwears are none 
Of his 2 ; and ſo ſwears his Joan, = 
In all AﬀeRions ſhe concurreth fiill ; 
If now with Man and Wiſe to will and nill : 
The Self ſame Things, a Note of Concord be. "# 
I know 2 | 


— . — 


1 
Ncient Phz/lis has young Graces ; 


Tis a ſtrange Thing, but a true one, 
Shall I tell you how, 
She herſelf makes her own Faces, 3 
And each Morning wears a new one ; = 
Where's the Wonder now. | 


On a Ronny. 


TDWAY robb'd Duncote of three hundred 
Pound ; 
Ridrway was taken and condemn'd to die: 
But for his Money was a Courtier found 
Begg d Ridway's Pardon: 2 
| Robb'd both of Money and the Law's Relief, 
| The Courtier is become the greater Thief, 
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Dn « Pife of Tobacco, in the Jar of T. 


S 


EE, loſt at once in Thought and Smgke, 
How PRO doubly puffs a Joke 
And like the Sun, which all refines, 
Drives Clouds before him when he ſhines :- 
While Friends who ſtill his Wit admire, 
Allow ſome Smogk to ſuch a Fire; 

And think that they are well repaid, 


With ſo A 
| „F 


n — 


— L Piture. 
By Mr. Dxznnls. | 

TE © who great e Anillery ap d ſo well, 

By zeal Thunder and true Lightning fell : 
How then durſt thas, - with equal Danger try 
To counterfeit the Lightning of her Eye? 
Painter, deſiſt; or ſoon th' Event will prove, 
TR ARR e mu | 


v. el 


Is it not wrinan, Th Jak vo Mardr 7 
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. POPE, on bii Tranſlation of Ho . 


O much, dear Pape; thy Eat Iliad charms, « 

Where Pity. melts us, or where Falzen warms, 
That after Ages ſhall, with Wonder ſeek, = 
IF tet 


4 DIALOG UBlenns => 97 rin 
By 2 Concanann. | | 
AYS'Richard® to J, Tthou'rtn an 
And h can't write Verſes no mote thai OY 
Log. * 
Says Joy Di, Pies Rn Kine ee hn 


Sure my Verſe, at leaſt, at nn 
Was &er ſuch a Conteſt recorded in Song? 


The one's in the Right, and t other's not wrong. 


On the late Salty 'Sa b16DVRY. 3 


1 E R E flat on her Back, mme. 
Thro 2 Cote of er Vi he lp oh, 
— 0-5-1 . of Breath.” © 
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| Tothe Goal of her Pleaſures the drave yery hard, 


But wastripp'dup Ser half Way ſhe ran; 
And tho"every Body fancied her Life was a Yard, 
= Yer it prov'd to be lefs than x Span. 


On a Flower painted by \ VanzLST. 
THEN fam'd Farelf this line Wonder drew, 
Fra vouchſaf d the growing Work to view ; 
Finding the Painter's Science-at s Staud, 

The Goddeſs ſnatch'd the Pencil from his Hand, 


And finiſhing the Piece, the, ſmiling, laid, 
. eee avhich oy e 


7 


8 2. 


By. Dr. S 1 I r 


99 * 


FHEN all the Blandiſuments of Life are 


— ments of Lae | 
—— — 
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bn aide er of the 3 tals Road ts | 
Newmarket, which w kehr by two Sifferr ; but 
jaft then ſbut up, aud the Sign taken devon. 
Ce 
Liv'd in this Place, 
An Angel kept the Door: 
But CRRITIAN's dead, ! 
The Age lll 
And Gzace is A a Whore. 


On the Rev. Dr. 4 D. S. P. D. having bis 

| Fortune to build an Hoſpital fir Idiatt and Lunatic. 

HE Dean muſt die! Qur Idiats to i 
tain! | 

Periſh ye Idiots And long live the Dean 


+ a 
* — 
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N W. Warn. 


„nor. new married, looks at Men no, more, 
_ 3 what ſhe look d before. 


+4 


The diſappointed ak 
Mulieri nd crede, ad mortue quidem. 
| Scolding Wife ſq long a Sleep poſſeſed, 


Her Spouſe preſum'd her Soul was now at Reſt. 
Sable was call'd to hang the Room with Black ; 

And all their Cheer was Sugar-Rolls and Sack. 

Two Moarning Staffs ſtood Centry at the Door; 
And Sifence reign'd, who ne'er was there before. 
The Cloaks, and Tears, and Handkerchie6 prepafay 
They march'd in woeful Pomp to dbchurch-Yard : 
When ſee of, narrow Streets what Miſchief come! 
The very DeadTa#t paſs in Quiet home: 

By dome rule Folt, the Coffin-Lid was broke, 
And Madam, from her Dream of Death awoke. 


Now all was {poil'd: The Underaker's gr. 


Sour Faces, Cakes, and Wine, quite thrown away. 
But ſome Years after, when the former Scene 
Was afled, and the Colin nord ginn 
r 
To keep the Paſſage from Diſturbances _ | 
„ 
Nor put his Dear in fuck another Fright. - 


* LY 
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U 


H L O Fs the Wander of her Sex, 
"Tis well her Heart is tender : 


How might ſuch ki Eyes perplex, 


With Virtae'to defend her. 1 . 


Bur Nature, graciouſly inclin d, 


Not bent to vex, n 
Has to her boundleſs Beatty join |; 
— Will wan ms, 


But Yaux-halPs Concert's more attrafting Pow'r, 
Unlock'd Sir Richard's Packet at Thiregſtare : 


O! ange Effet of Muſic's matchleſs For. 
T extraQ a Shilling from a Miſer's Purſe! 1 


4 LI * 
ö 5 "TY r r 4 „r 
83 | . FEY p 


— — —— 
| | « o 


id Cota | 
00 conſcious of her Worth, « noble Maid, © 


 Baulk'd any 2 Liver; ad her Mind out | 


* 'fay'd, 


While yet a Pete, Ea doubting than the re, 


| Defy'd her Cokiuels; md ace her Breaſt, | 


1. 


| —— — — Wer 38 rack > m_—_ 


Dn feing Miszn at Spring: Carers, 


© U'S I C has Charms to footh a ſavage Breaf,, 
To calm the Tyrant, and relieve th Qppreft: 


. $2 
n 
* Nn. 
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A Spaniel Whelp, and Spaniel Lord declare 

Their Vows to ſerve, and Hopes to pleaſe the Fair, 
The cautious Nymph, till fearing a Trapan, * 
Their Fortune, Wit and Worth did nicely ſcan ; 
Then, as the Reaſon of Wh Caſe is clear, 
ones and diſmifs'd the Peer. 


PIES 


. who bid the Ladies laugh, 
Spoke only to the Young and Fair; 
Who of ſound Teeth have ſcarce a Pair. 


It thou thy Glaſs, or me believe, 
Shun Mirth, as Foplings do the Wind; 

At Pinkey's Face affect to grieve, 
And let thy Eyes alone be kind. | 


Speak. not, tho twere to give Conſent, 
| For he that ſees thoſe rotten Bones, 
| And fy your Sight, Like dying Grows 


"IF thou art wiſe, ſee dilal Plays, 
And to ſad Stories lend thy Ear; 
Wide 000d gent fu Des Yb 
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On a Gentleman drinking the Health of an unkind Miftreſe. | 
H Y do'ſt thou wiſh that She may live, 
Whoſe living Beauties make thee grieve : 
Thou would'ſt more wiſely wiſh her nd, 

That ſhe may change her cruel Mind; 
Thy preſent Wiſh but this can gain, 
| That ſhe may Ive, and thou complain. 


wy 
4 Cure for Love. 


F two Relich to caſe a Lovefick Mind, 

Flavia preſcribes Deſpair : [ urge be kind: 
Flavia be kind; the Remedy's as ſure; 
'Tis the moſt pleaſant, and the quickeſt Cure. 


On WARD. 


OOR Ward! What no Thos _—_ thy. 
: Part? 5 
But all againſt Thee with a hardened Heart: 
Thou art for Saul, they're David's valiant Men; 
For to thy Thouſand, they've lain Thouſands ten. 


On a certain Writer. 
ALF of your Book is too an Index grownz 
n 


« 
» 
P The : 
* 
: 2 5 
. 
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The Children of 152 a 21's Paſſage out of Egypt. 


HEN Iſael's Flock th' Egyptian King pur- 
26 na 
In Chryſtal Walls the wond'ring Waters ſtood : 
When thro' the dreary Waſte they took their Way, 
The Rocks grew liquid, and pour'd forth a Sea. 
What Limits can Almighty Goodneſs know, 
Since Seas can harden, —and fince Rocks can flow! 


A French Gentleman dining wvith ſome Company on a 
Faſt:Day, call'd for ſome Bacon and Eggs: The reſt 
were very angry, and reprov'd him for ſa heinous a 
Sin : Whereupon he writ the following Lines extem- 
pore, which are here tranſlated. - 

JI) EUT on croire avec bon ſens 
un lardon le mit en colere; 
Ou, que manger un barang 5 

Cen un ſecret pour luy paire? 

En ſa glorie eve“, 
Songe Fil bien de nos ſoupe. 


; In Eng: By Dean Swirr. 


 xAT7 HOcan believe, with common Senſe, | 
W A Bacon ſlice gives God Offence ! 
Or, how a Herring hath a Charm 


Almighty Anger todiſarm ? 


- Wrapt up in Majeſty divine, . 
Does he regard on what we dine? '& | 


GT. MILLER%: JesTs. * 
0 @ certain Pox r. 


H Y Verſes are eternal, O my Friend! 
For he who reads them, reads them to no 
End. 5 


Pian 'd to @ Sheet, in which Woman fon to ds Prmnanc 
| in the Church. 
TERE tand I. for Whores as great 
To caſt a ſcornful Eye on; 
R 
| You'd ſoon want one to lie on. 


EPITAPH on @ Country Sexton. 
IEXE lics old Se, 
Worn out with Care, 
Who whilome toll'd the Bell; 
Could dig a Grave, = 
Or ſet a Stave, ; 
| And fay Amen, full well. 


"+ wed ths ED „ 
He'd Hopkin's Tongue, = * 
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And Sternbold's eke allo; 
With Cough and Hem, 
He ſtood by them, 
As far's his Word would go. 


The Worms have loſt 
Their good old Hoſt, 
Who them full often fed ; 
For he is gone, 
Wich Skin and Bone, 
To ſtarve them now he's dead. 


Here take his Spade, 

And uſe his Trade, 

Since he is out of Breath ; 

Cover the Bones 

Or him, who once 
Wrought Journey-work with Death. 


—y— 


— . 


 EyiTaPH n Counſelor GILL. 
E RE lies the Body of Counſellor Gill, 
Who, before he died, had made his laſt Will ; 


Which was, Inprimis, That he might have made 
A Grave, ſeven Foot deep, with an Iron Spade ; 
So as to hold full Ten Gallons of Gin, 

Six Pounds of Tobacco, with Pipes put therein; 


.'® Gd ftw . 1 
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Theſe being his only Wiſhes, and earneſt Requeſt, 
Pray add a young Damſel, if you think it beſt; 
He thought it, when living, both fitting and juſt, 
To have what he lov'd when laid in the Duſt. 


—_— — 


— 2 Da Jn CO, — 4 


o WI onna. 


Welchman coming late into an Inn, 
Ask'd the Maid what Meat there was within? 
Cow Heels, ſhe anſwered, and a Breaſt of Mutton; 
But, quoth the Welthman, ſince I am no Glutton, 
Either of theſe ſhall ſerve ; to Night the Breaſt, 
The Heels 'th' Morning, then light Meat is beſt ; 
At Night he took the Breaſt, and did not pay, 
Tth' Morning took his Heels and ran away. 


The PENNANCE. 

HE N Phillis confeſs'd her the Father was raſh, 
| And ſo without farther Reflection, 
Her delicate Skin he condemn'd to the Laſh 

While himſelf would beſtow the Correction: 
Her Husband, who heard this, oppos'd it by urging, 
That he in Regard to her Weakneſs, 
ak © fave hor fat Tack, would bimſelf bear tbe 


Win hamble Submiſſion 4 W 


Fg: 8 She 
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She piouſly cry'd, when the Prieſt gave Accord, 
To ſhew what Devotion was in her, 

He's able and luſty, pray cheat not the Lord, 
For alas Im a very great Sinner. 


Upon one flealing a Pound of Candles. 

1 GH finger'd Catch, to keep his Hand in Ure, 
Stole any Thing; of this you may be ſure, | 

That he thinks all his own which once he handles, 

For Practice Sake did ſteal a Pound of Candles ; 

Was taken in the Fat: O! fooliſh Fight, 

To fteal ſuch Things as needs muſt come to light. 


An EPITAPH. 


E RE lies honeſt Strephon with Mary his Bride, 
Who merrily liv'd, and cheerfully dy'd ; 
They laugh'd, and they lov'd, and drank while they 
| were able, 
But now they are forc'd to knock under the Table. 


This Marble, which formerly ſerv'd . to drink 


on, 8 


Now covers their Bodies; a fad Thing ta think on. 


That do what one can to moiſten our Clay, 
"Twill one Day be Aſhes, and moulder away. 


FF Y 
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Or an old Woman with falſe Hair. 

H E Golden Hair that Calla wears, 

Is her's: Who would have thought it? 

| She ſwears tis her's — and true ſhe ſwears ; 

eng For I know where ſhe bought it. 


9 — — — 


On another old Woman. 


R O M her own native France, as old 4/:/or paſt, 
She reproached Engl . Nell with Neglect or 
with Malice, | 
That the Slattern had left. in the Hurry and Haſte, 
Her Lady's Complexion and Eye-brows at Calas.. 


Le 


ots an ugh Woman in the Dark. FromMazT1aL. 
3 in the dark on thy ſoft Hand I 
hung, 
And heard the tempting Syren in thy Tongue; 
What Flames, what Darts, „ 
I * when the Candle enter d, I was cur'd 


On an old Maid's Marriage. 

— ELI A, a Coquet in her Prime, 

The vaineſt fickleſt Thing alive; 

Behold the ſtrange Effects of Time 
Mlarries and doats at Ry: five. 
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Thus Weather Cocks, who for a- while 
Have turn'd about with every Blaſt, 
| Grown old, and deſtitute of Oil, 
Ruſt to a Point, and fix at laſt. 


* 


On a beautiful and ingenious young Lady. 

3 one Day, pray let no Body 
RR ' a 

Rid an Airing from Oxford fix Miles, or about it, 

Where ſhe ſpied a young Damſel ſo blooming and 

That, ah Venus! ſhe cry'd, is your Ladyſhip there ? 

Pray is not yon Oxfird? and lately you ſware, 

Neither you, nor aught like you, ſhould ever come 


Do you thus keep your Promiſe? And am I defy'd ? | 


The Virgin drew near her, and, ſmiling, reply'd, 
——My Goddeſs! What have you your Pupil for- 
0 


* Pardon, my 1 you Molly 


3 


On Dr. HoLLand's tranſlating SUBTON ws. 
3 EMO N with Tranſlations ſo doth fill us, 
He will not let e be Ti ranquillys. _ 


\ 
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On meeting Tom Sour nix — Shake. 
ſpeare's Tomb, and going to Prayers in the Abbey. 


HO a whole People to thy Merit Juſt, 
Next Shakeſpeare ſhall ereQ thy laurell'd Buſt ; 


1 Tho” future Bards, illumin'd by thy Page, 
| Shall learn from Thee to welt a future Age: 


Be this thy fairer Fame: The holy Sigh, 
The Knee low bended, and uplifted Eye; 
The humble Prayer, and not the lofty Wit; 


The Life well ſpent, and not the Play well writ : 


"Twas great to move the Paſhons and the Heart, 
The — cenguer d ſhew * * 


On aWELCHMAN. 
. Man of Wales betwixt St. David's Dy ud, 
Eaffer, ... I - 


| Ran in his Hoſteſs Score, for Cheeſe great Store, Y 


Teſter ; 
His Hoſteſs * behind. the Door, 
And fays, for Cheeſe, come, Sir, diſcharge this Score: 
Cot Zounds, quoth he, what meaneth theſe ? 
D'ye think hur knows not Chalk from Cheeſe ? 


OE TEEN e 
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Under, the Pi@ure of @ Beau. 
HTS vain Thing ſet up for a Man, 


But ſee what Fate attends him: 
The powdering Barber firſt began, 
The Barber-Surgeon ends him. 


To a Lady who married ber Forman. 
| By Colonel P— — 
E AR Coufin think it no Reproach ; 
(Thy Virtue ſhines the more) 
To take Black Jo nN into the Coach, 


” 


On Menvie sti 1, the Eunuch. 
F Febria's Judgment you rely on, 
Enraptur d Febria's ſure to tell you, 


"That neither On, nor Ampbion, 
Could charm like warbling Manticelli. 


Zut if Effects moſt wond'rous prove, 
A Title to the greateſt Art and Fame; 
Thoſe old Muſicians Stones could move: 
Can Monzicelli do the ſame? 


i 1 


JOE MILLER's JzsTs. 179 


Jo a Lach, with Ov 1's Epiſtles. 


By the late Mr. BE cxinNGHaAM. 
M' D AM, whilſt here th' Intrigues of antient 
Dames, 


And ſad Effects of ill-requited Flames, 
The Love recording Ovid's Numbers ſhow, 
In all the lively Grace of Tuneful Woe; 

Think not too rude the Poet's Art appears, 
That draws deſerted Toaſts and Beauty's Tears, 
How perjur'd Men the eaſy Fair diſdain, 
And too complying Nymphs are kind in vain ; 
Think not your Sex traduc'd thro' Spleen or Rage, 
His Belles were copy'd from a former Age; 

Their Charms too languid, and too faint to move, 
But thro' an Ovid's Skill the Hero's Love; 

Now had he liv'd, that Praiſe had all been croſs'd, 
And half the Genius of the Poet loft ; 
The pleaſing Anguiſh that his Lines impart, 
Ne'er touch'd with Female Griefs the Reader's Heart; 
Once had he ſeen Originals like Liu, 
His Ladies muſt have charm'd, his Men been true. 


8 . ; 
— — fe — De 


| On a Gentleman abe died the Day after bis Lady. 
HE firſt departed; he for one Day try'd 
To live without her; lik'd it not, and dy'd. 


4 
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Acre fr PoET EY. 


EVEN wealthy Towns contend for Homer dead. 
Thro' which the Living Homer begg'd his Bread. 


On à certain gouty Po ET, with his Feet aurapp d up 


in Ivy-Leaves, and F.annel or Bays. 
OET and Critic both would S—— be 
But to ſuch Poets who did &er decree 
Chaples of Bays from Phebus's ſacred Tree? 


Nor will the Critics Ivy deign to ſpread 
On that hard ſapleſs Clod, miſcall'd his Head. 


His gouty Numbers bid to both Defiance, 
With both his gouty Feet have ſought Alliance; 


So on his burning Toes alone he lays 
The Critic's Ivy, and the Poet's Bays. 


— — — O_o 


To Dy SWIFT. 


FA a Gentleman who inland his Manner and Style in 

OU, who firſt taught us in this Iſle 

1 True Humour, dreſs' d in beauteous Stile, 
Apollo's Subſtitute, moſt fit, 

To raiſe and cultivate our Wit. 
In this we have our different View, 
— Fw rival him, we copy, y- 
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And copy too, with great Miſtake, 
Thoſe noble Draughts you often make; 
So when the Buckler, dropt by Fate, 

From Heaven to ſave the Roman State: 

Others were made a common Crew, 

To guard, but not eclipſe the True. 

Our whole Pretence to paſs for Wits, 

Is that we are your Counterfeits. 


To L—, the Mis Ex. : 
y HE N thou art ask'd to ſup Abroad, 
Thou ſwearſt thou haſt but newly din d: 


That eating late does overload 
The Stomach and the Mind. 


But if Appicias makes a Treat, 

I ̃᷑ be ſlender'ſt Summons thou obey K; 

No Child is greedier of the Teat, 

Than thou art of the bounteous Feaſt 


There thou wilt drink *till every Star 

Be ſwallow d by the Rifing Sun: 
ar hath Wine we pay not for; 
Aud Mirth at others Charge begun. 


En 4 In : Who ſhuns his Club, yet flies to every Treat, 
| Does not a Suppem but a Reck ning hate. 


EPL 
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 _EPITAPH u à certain Nobleman, who died | 


by taking Cantharides. 
FERE old Grubbiml lies, 
Upon very odd Terms; 
Firſt a Prey to the Flies, 
Now a Prey to the Worm. 

Let thoſe that grieve ln wht wonder he's Rown, 
For the Carcaſs muſt rot, when the Fleſh is F- lun. 
Vet this may be ſaid in his Praiſe, 
Tho' Death, cruel Death, from us tore him, 
He died endeavouring to raiſe 
His Friend, who was dead long before him. 


On C H L O E. 
ER E Chle lies 
Whoſe once bright Eyes 
Set all the World on Fire 3 

And not to be 

Ungrateful, ſhe 
Did all the World admire. 


On FaRANELL1's coming to fing in the Opera. 
A MPHION frikes the vocal Lyre, 
And ready at his Call, 


po. Harmonious Brick and Stone conſpire 


9 


To miſe the ebam Wall. 
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In Emulation of his Praiſe, 
1 
And new erect its Dome: 


But how this laſt ſhould come to paſs, 
Is ſtrange all Men muſt own; 

Since this Poor Gentleman, alas'! 

| \Brings weiber Brick nor bus. 


\EPITAPH or bis Wk. 
[ERS Op ne pee hk without Bed or 
| Blanket ; 

Bur deal 5 en Door Nl, God be thanked 


. =: * 3 x 1 be 4 . 
— * * 
"- : K , - 


ted 


— 


Verſes under 4 LADY Picture. 
HE Poet and the Painter ſaſely dare, 
To form an Image of the proudeſt Fair: 
Vour brighter Charms, by laviſh Nature wrought, 
Tranſcend the Painter's Skill, and Poet's Thought. 


** 


On the Cine düse, and ather . 


O wonder now at Balaam's Afz is weak ; 
| Is there'a-Day thay Aﬀſes do nat peak ? 


> ae 
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To a Lady who defired to know in what the Goadneſo 
: of an Ey1GRaAM confiſts. 
N Epigram's _ when like you, Miſtreſs 
A Frail,” ES ts 
Tis pretty and ſhort, with a — in its Tail. 


'On @ Riding Hſe ter . + Git 
Chapel of 'the Riding-Houſe is made, 
Thus we once more fee Chriſt in Manger laid, 
Where ſtill we find the Jockey Trade ſupply'd, 
hep cue m and W 


1 The Cure 1 Loves. 
Wet” Chloe, I confeſs my Pain, 
In gentle Words you Pity ſhow, 
But gentle Words are all in vain, | 
Such Gales my Flame but higher blow, 


Ah, Chlee, would you cure the Smart 
Tour conq'ring Eyes have keenly made, 

Yourſelf, upon my bleeding Heart, 
Yourſelf, fair Chke, muſt be h. 


5 << oo on 


Thus for the Vipers Sting we know, 
No ſurer Remedy is found, 
Than to apply the tort ring Foe, 
his s Venom on the Wound. 


N . x : . 4 3 2 
_ Po Dn OE. 7 | 
/ * , 7 N 
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On JEeaLousY. By a Lay. | 
0 H! ſhield me from his Rage, celeſtial 
Powers, 
This Tyrant that imbitters all my Hours. 
Ah, Love, you've poorly play'd the Monarch's Part, 


| You conquer'd, but you can't defend my Heart. 


So bleſs'd was I, throughout thy happy Reign, 
I thought this Monſter baniſh'd from thy Train ; 


But you would raiſe him to ſupport your Throne, 
And now he claims your Empire as his own: 


Or tell me, Tyrants, have you both agreed, 
There where one reigns, the other ſhall ſucceed. 


On a very homely La Dv, that patch d much. 
OUR homely Face, Flippanta you diſguiſe 
With Patches numerous as Argus” Eyes; 
1 for you, 
For more we are pleas'd, if leſs your Face we view : 
Yet I adviſe, if my Advice you'd ask, 
Wear hat one Patch ; but be that Patch a Mask. 


OG RAK E. 
. Moſt dreadful New? 


That 2 
a Q 1 4D AM 


5 
e 
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ADAM pid 
JOULD our firſt Father, 
W Plough, 
Thorns in-his Path, and Labour « on his Brow, 
| Cloath'd only in a rude unpaliſh'd Skin; 
Could he a vain fantaſtick Nymph have ſeen, 
In all her Airs, in all her antic Graces, 
Her various Faſhions, and more various Faces ; 
How had it pos'd that Skill, which late affign'd 
Juſt Appellations to each ſeveral Kind: 
A right Idea of the Sight to frame, 
To gueſs from what new Element ſhe came, 
To hit the wavering Form, or give the Thing a 


On Dunn Bon; 1 and of rat Brick 

. neſs of Parts. = 
menen 

Sing the Boy who, ggg d and bound, 


Has been, by Nature, robb'd of Sund: 


Yet has ſhe found a gen'rous Way, 

One Loſs by many Gifts to pay. 

| His Voice, indeed, ſhe cloſe confin'd, 

Baut bleſt him with a ſpaking Mind ; 
And e vry Muſcle of his Face, 

Diſcourſes with peculiat Grace: 


at his toilſome 


. A 
. [- 
\ 


1 
hes... NES * 

* * N — Dee 
l 4 
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The Ladies tattling o'er their Tea, 
Might learn to charm by copying thee : 

If Silence thus can Man become, 

All Women Beauties ſhould be dumb. 

Then, happy Boy, no more complain, 

Nar think thy Loſs of Speech a Pain : 

Nature has uſed thee like good Liquor, 
And corded thee, but to make thee quicker. 


814 F,# 4 


ILVIA makes a fad Complaint ſhe's loſt her 
Lover : 
Why e fnicge 1 in that News diſcover. 
Nay, then thou'rt dull ; for here the Wonder lies, 
She had a Lover once! don't that ſurprize ? 


* ** 


— — 


On FUL1 A. throwing @ Seu Bal. 
FUL, young, wanton, flung the gather'd 
Snow, - 

Ian io 
"Ti cold 1 end bat, ab ! too ſoon I found, 
Sent by that Hand, it dealt a ſcorching Wound, 
Neſiſtleſs Fair! we fly thy Pow'r in vain, 

| Who turn ft to fiery Darts the frozen Rain. 
Burn, Julia, burn like me, and that Defire, 
With . which thou kindleſt, quench with Pre. c 


1 
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Occafioned by ſeeing ſome Verſes na C ALIA, 
rote on a Pane of Glaſs. 

ELL haſt thou drawn, fond Youth, in pro- 
The ſhort-liv'd Beauties of falſe Czha's Face. 
When Words .Obſcurities thy Senſe o'erſhade, 

The Place gives Light to what thou would'ſ have 
"00 
Bright as this lucid Glaſs her Eyes now ſeem, 
Like this, breath'd on, by fell Diſeaſe grow dim. 
Like Glaſs is every ſtrongeſt Vow ſhe makes, 
Brittle as that, as eafily ſhe breaks; 
Such is her Honour: Short her Fame, we find, 
Which crack'd, muſt periſh by the firſt high Wind. 


» 


* 


—— 


On the PaiNnTER who flabb'da Man faftndioa 
Croſs, that he —_— draw the Picture 9505 the Cruci- 
* more naturally. 


HILE his PRabewer on his Canvas dies, 
Stabb'd at his Feet his Brother welt ring lies: 


The * Artiſt, cruelly ſerene, 

Views the pale Cheek, and the diſtorted Mien; 
He drains off Liſe by Drops, 2 
Examines every Spirit as it flies 

He ſtudies Torment, dives in mortal Woes | 2 
To rouze op every Pang, repeats his Bluse 


JOE MILLER's Jz=sTs. 189 

Each riſing Agony, each dreadful Grace, 

Yet warm tranſplanting to his Saviour's Face. 

Oh glorious Theft! Oh nobly wicked Draught! 

With its full Charge of Death each Feature fraught! 

Such wond'rous Force the magick Colours boaſt, 
From his own Skill he ftarts, in Horror loft. 


— — 


n 


N DART.. 
Hene'er I look, I may deſcry 
A little Face peep through that Eye: 
Sure that's the Boy, who wiſely choſe 
His Throne among ſuch Beams as thoſe, 
W hich, if his Quiver chance to fall, 
May ſerve for Darts to kill withal. 


— 


Jo bu Falſe Miſtreſs. 
T HOU faid'ſt that I alone thy Heart could 


move, 

And that for me thou would'ſt abandon Fove. 

I lov'd thee then; not with a Love defiFd, 
But as a Father loves his only Child. © 
I know thee now; and, tho' I fiercer burn, 
Thou art become the Obje& of my Scorn. 
| See what thy Falſhood gets! I muſt confeſs. 
l love thee more, but I eſteem thee leſs. 


Q3 mw 
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Wrote by a young Lady on one of the Windows of Not- | 
= _ tingham-Cafile. jo 

E Heavens ! if Innocence deſerves your Care, 

Why have you made it fatal to be Fair ? 

Baſe Man, the Ruin of our Sex was born, 
The Beauteous are his Prey, the Reft his Scorn ; 
Alike unfortunate, our Fate is ſuch | 
We pleaſe too little, or we pleaſe too much. 


—— — — 


To a Lady of Pleaſure. 
Y Heart is proud your Chains to wear, 
But Reaſon will not ſtoop : 
I love that Angel's Face, but fear 


The Serpent in your Hoop. 


That Circle is a Magick Spell, 

LS make the Wiſeſt fall, 

Is Centre black and deep, like Hell, 
Contains the Devil and all. 


Your Eyes diſcharge the Darts of Love ; ; 
But, oh, what Pain ſucceed ! 

When Darts ſhall Pins and Needles prove ; 
And Lore a Fire indeed. 


Salad 
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| Solid Worthina WIr z. 
HEN Lovele/s married Lady Jenny, 
Whoſe Beauty was the ready Penny ; 
I choſe her, ſays he, like old Plate, 

Not for the Faſhion, bat the Weight. 


toc. - a a . a 


Oz WepLoOck. 
N Marriage are tw happy Things allow'd, 
A Wiſe in Weddir z Sheets, and in a Shroud : 


How can a Marriage State then be accurs'd, 
Since the laſt Day's as happy as the firſt. 


—_—_— — n . 4 * 4 


To a young Gentleman who lov'd to drive bard with a 
| forry Pair of Horſes. 
HY Nags, the leaneſt Things alive, 
So very hard thou lov'ſt to drive, 
I heard thy anxious Coachman ſay, „ 
It coſt thee more in Whips than Hay. 


* 


— 


On SirRIicnuand Blackmore. 

E T Blackmore fill in good King Arthurs Vein, 
2 To Flecknoe's Empire his juſt Right maintain z 
Let him his own to common Senſe oppoſe, 


Þ f With Praiſe and Slander maul both Friends and Foes ; | 


* 8 1 
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Let him great Dryden's awful Name prophane, 
And learned Garth with envious Pride diſdain ; 
Codron's bright Genius with vile Puns lampoon, 
And run a Muck at all the Wits in Town ; 

Let the Quack ſcribble any Thing but Bills, 

His Satyr wounds not, but his Phyfic kills. 


—  —— — — 


On - a Lady's wearing 4 Patch. 
HAT little Patch upon your Face, 
Would ſeem a Foil on one leſs Fair; 
On you it hides a charming Grace, 
| And you in Pity plac'd it there. 


— — 


— of King Cn 4111 2 II. 


By the EAA l ef ROCHESTER. 
"ERE lies the Mutton-eating King, 
. Whoſe Word no Man relies on; 
1 Who never ſaid a Fooliſh Thing, 
* Nor ever did a wiſe one. 


THomwmMas's Wife. 


HEN Thomas calls his Wife his Half, 
V I like the Fellow's Whim 3 | 
For why ? the horns him ; ſo the Jilt 
Belongs but half to him. 


"BE 
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The Huss g 


5 a Lady | 
HE Poets fing of old; that am'rous Fove, 
In various Shapes perform'd the Feat of Love. 
Chang'd to a Swan, he rifled Leda's Charms, 
And with a rival Whiteneſs fill'd her Arms. 
On Danae's Lap he fell a golden Shower: 
(Gold is the ſureſt Friend in an Amour.) 
Now in a Bull's, or Satyr's griſly Shape, 
He on ſome Beauty makes a welcome Rape. 
Nor think it range, that Fove's Almighty Power, 
 Thro' theſe baſe Forms, taught Females to adore : 
- A Likeneſs leſs agreeable he try'd, | 
' He came a Husband to Anpbitryon s Bride; 
And in a Husband's Shape could welcome prove, 
Who muſt not own the Omnipotence of Fove. 


* : 


—_— 


— 


— — 


On Dr. Taro, a — fat Man. 
3 Tadlas walks the Streets, the Paviours 
cry, | 


| God bleſs you, Sir,—and * their Rammers 1 


—_—_— 


—_ nnn A 


AN and Money a mutual Friendſhip ow, 1 5 
Man makes falſe Money, Money makes 
Man * | 


bib 
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Sick A L I C E. 
2 TA LEX. 
Frem Monfieur de Ia Fountaine. 
By Mr. MorrI Ex. ; 


Her Friends adviſe her to confeſs ; 


What! mind you not your Soul, they cry; 


Alas! faid ſhe, I mean no leſs. 
To Father Andrew fend away, 
For he's the Man in ſuch a Caſe, 
Who always hears what I've to ſay; 
And ſtores me with new Seeds of Grace. 
A Meſſenger's diſpatch'd with Speed, 
I 0o fetch this Crone her Ghoſtly Guide. 
Who, ever in her Time of Need, 
Fit Aids of Comfort could proyide. 
He at the Convent Door does knock ; 
Who is it you want? cries out a Brother; 
"Tis Father Andrew of your Flock, 


For Alice has Dealings with no other : ; 


She's ſick, and needs muſt be confeſs'd ; 


Her Conſcience with the World ſet even: 


By Father Andrew, fare you jel, 
He been theſe dozen Years in Heaven, 


* 


HEN Afce was fick, and like to die, 
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| | On @ handſome ID1oT. 


THEN Lesbia firſt J ſaw ſo heavenly fair, 
Wich Eyes fo bright, and with that awful 
Air, | 

I thought my Heart, which durſt ſo high aſpire, 

As bold as his, who ſnatch'd cæleſtial Fire; 

But as ſoon as e'er the beauteous Idiot ſpoke, 
Forth from her coral Lips ſuch Folly broke; 4 
Like Balm the trickling Nonſenſe heal'd my Wound, 
And what her Zyes enthralFd, her Tongae unbound. 


k 4 * 


T CHARINUS, an ugh Vina Huband. 
1HARINUS, was my Hap of late, 

To have a Sight of thy dear Mate; 
So white, ſo flouriſhing, ſo fair, 

So trim, ſo modeſt; debonair; 

That if good Fove would grant to me 

A Leaſh of Beauties, ſuch as ſhe, 

I'd give the Devil, at one Word, 

Two, if he would take the Third. 


* an . 


HI Ls Tin his double Elbow Chair 
| Young Alcider does loll and ſwear, 
No Wonder if a Wretch, like me, : 
Am Object of his Raillery ; . 5 
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Why ſhould not I a Blockhead ſeem 


To one who does his God blaſpheme? 
But no Man thinks (whatever he faith) 


| His Words are Articles of Faith. 


PH 11 Þ S's Ae. 
5 By . PIIOR. 
OW old may Phill; be, you ask, 


Whoſe Beauty thus all ca 


To anſwer is no eaſy Tak; 
For ſhe really has two Ages. 


Stiff in Brocade, and pinch'd in Stays, | 


Her Patches, Paint, and Jewels on; 
All Day let Envy view her Face, 
And Phillis is but Twenty-one. 


Paint, Patches, Jewels laid aſide, 
At Night Aſtronomers agree, 

The Evening has the Day bely'd; 

And Phillis is ſome Forty-three. 


j ; as 0 5 ws - 


To a bad Hal. 


L D Orpheus play'd ſowell, he mov'd old Nick, 
We thoa mor ning bat thy File dick 


Fancy. 
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FancY. 
OVE is by Fancy led about 
From Hope to Fear, from Joy to Doubt ; 
Whom we now a Goddeſs call, 


Divinely grac'd in every Fn, | 
Strait's a deform'd, a perjur'd Creature : 
Love and Hate are Fancy all. 


Tis but as Fancy ſhall preſent 

Objects of Grief, or of Content, 
That the Lover's bleſs'd or dies: 

| Viſions of mighty Pains, or Pleaſure, 
| Imagin'd Want, imagin'd Treaſure ; 
All in powerful Fancy lies. 


88 


„ 42s 


3 Ixxviii of the 4th Book of MarTiAL 
1 imitated. 


By Mr. Morrrrr. 


HE N Vu asks his Friends to dine, 
With Plate and Glaſs his Side-Boards ſhine 
But that, alas ! is poor Relief 

To Stomachs ſharply ſet on Beef: | 

For tho' his Plate may feaſt the Eye, 

*Tis neither fit to roaſt nor fry. 
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By W. WA LSA, EV: 

O, ſaid old Lyce, ſenſeleſs Lover go, 

And with ſoft Verſes court the Fair; but know, 

With all thy Verſes, thou can'ſt get no more 

Than Fools without one Verſe, have had before. 

Enrag'd at this, upon the Bawd I flew; 

But that which moſt enrag'd me, was, 'twas true. 


— 


LARIND 4, with a haughty Grace 

In ſcornful Poſtures ſets her Face, 
And looks as ſhe were born alone 
To give in Love, and take from none. 


Tho? I adore to that Degree, 
Clarinda, I would die for thee, 

If you're too proud to eaſe my Pain, 

I am too proud for your Diſdain. 


D_ —_— 


EN Months after Flrime! happen'd to wed, 
And was brought ina laudable Manner to Bed, 
She warbled her Groans with ſo charming a Voice, 
That one half of 2 was dann d wich the 

__ Noiſe; 
| But when Florime! choſe to lye privately in, ES 
Twelve Months before ſhe and her Spouſe were a-kin; 
She 
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| She choſe with ſuch Prudence her Pangs to conceal, 

That her Nurſe ; F ſcarce heard her 

Learn Husbands dw hence, for the Pra of 3 your 
Lives, 

That Maids make not half ſuch a Tumult as Wives. 


* 


. b 
— - — 


On @ Crolked Wenes. 
ig 's bent like — and would have : 


IE ND. ain 


2 


On * Created Wemas. 


ATURE iaPhy, has deny'd you Shape, 
Elſe how ſhould Mortals Flavig's Cm el. 
cape? 
nnn | 
Without this Form, would bring a gen'ral Doom ; 
At once our Ruin and Relief we ſee; 
At Sight are Captives, and at Sight are free. 


DT Nin 


ce bees the high 0 
And ſclenn Currie ſhew the wiley Maid; 


At 
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At Plays, the leering Looks, and wanton Airs, 
And Nods, and Smiles, are fondly meant for Snares. 
Alas! vain Charmer, you no Lovers get; 


: On an ancient Lasy who painted very much. 
By Jamzs Moore Surrz, E=; 
SME LIA's Charms inſpire my Lays, 
Wo fair, in Nature's Scorn, 
JUlooms in the Winter of her Days, 


 Coſmelia, cruel at Threeſcore ; * 
Like Bards in mur@ring Plays, 
Four Acts of Life paſs guiltleſs o'er, 
But in the Fifth ſhe lays. * 


The plaiſter'd Fair returns the Kiſs |, RE ET: l 
e e. thro' a Wall. | | 


> "of 


A Caſs the s 
JOKES went, he thought, to Stil's Wiſe 6. 
Bed, = 3 
Ne knew hi own Süss is Yew nnd, 
| Cnilies, | 
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| Civilians, is the Child he then begot, 
To be alloy'd legitimate, or not? | 


— * L 


_— 


0. 4. Dia of Many, — Pembroke. 
S BEN JOHNSON. | 


Nderneath this fable Hearſe, 
Lies the Subject of all Verſe, 
Sidney's Siſter, Pembroke's Mother 3 
Death, e er thou haſt kilPd another, 
Fair and learned, good as ſhe, - 
eee, | 


2 — 


. The Real Aﬀiiion. 
\ORIS, a Widow, paſt her Prime, 
Her Spouſe long dead, her Wailing doubles ; 

Her real Griefs increaſe by Time, 05 | 
And what abates, improves her Troubles. - 
Thoſe Pangs her prudent Hopes ſuppreſs'd, 
Ilmpatient now ſhe cannot ſmother ; 
How ſhould the helpleſs Woman reſt? — 
8 225 — 


— | _ | 5 
J—* they ! has Wis, for what? 


R ao co 
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To an old Woman wbo uſed Art. 
E AVE of chy Paint, Perfumes, nn youth- 
ful Dreſs, 
And Nature's Failing honeſtly as; 


Double we ſee thoſe Faults which Art would mend, 
Plain downright Uglineſs would leſs offend. 


| To a Lady who commended another: Eyes. 
N vain by Parallels you firive, 
Pantbea's Eyes to praife ; 


Perfection, which we can t conceive, 
Itſelf alone diſplays. 


Gaze on them only, if you'd know 

What dazzling Rays they dart; 
But if what piercing Shafts they throw, 
Then view my wounded Heart. 


Toa Fealous Huxhand. 
\ E LL me, Sileno, why you fill 
Wich fancy'd Waes your Life ? 
Why's all your Time expended ſtill, 

In thinking, or in talking ill, 

Of your too virtuous Wife ? 
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For, Faith, I can't ſee to what End 
You keep her up ſo cloſe, | 

Nor how you could yourſelf offend, 

That like a Snail, my glooming Friend, 
You never leave your Houſe. 


Ah, were ſhe but adyis'd by me, 

| | Her many Taunts and Scorns, 

| With Int reſt ſhould refunded be; 

She'd make a perfe& Snail of thee, 
By decking thee with Horns. 


On Mar ps. 
OST Maids reſemble Eve, now in their 


Lives, 
Who: are no ſooner Women but they're Wives, 


on 


N 0 . 
--- - - - — % As 
; . 0 


On a Cu CKOLD. 


E ORNUTUS calld his Wife boch Whore and 
Slut ; 
Quoth ſhe, you'll never leave your Brawling ; but--- 
For you have Horns to butt, if I am a Whore. 
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e = 9 2 8 3 
RITHEE is not Miſs Chloe's a comical Caſe } 
She lends out her Tail, and ſhe borrows her 


Face. 
—— _ — * 


TT OW faint a Joy the Maid imparts, 

Reluctant who reſigns her Charms f 
She damps the Tranſport of our Hearts, 
And Beauty of her Force diſarms. 


How great the Pleaſure, how refin'd, 
When Lovers are but one in Mind, 
And Souls together ſeem to meet! 


EPITAPH or a Miszs. 
DEAD E R, beware immoderate Love of Pelf: 
, ®. Here lies the worſt of Thieves, who robb'd 


Lady VaivLove's Servants. 
N their rich Liveries ſtarving, they repine, 


I And wiſh to fell the Lace, that they may dine. 


L 
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On the Death of Mrs. Oldfield and little Norris. 
OURN all ye Nymphs and Swains of 

Drury-Lane, 5 e 
Since Mirth itſelf's with little Dich ſlain. 
True Wit and Humour forc'd at length to yield 
| To Harlequin and * Flame reſign the Field: 

What needs, when Ribaldry can pleaſe the Age, 
An Oldjfeld, or a Norris on the Stage ? 

When ſuch they ſaw came daily to perplex it, 
They judg'd it Time for them to make their Ex Ir. 


ROMAN ForrTiTvupe. 
NRUTUS unmov'd heard how his Portia fell ; 
D Should Facts Wife die, he would behave as 


—_ — „ 


The SCHOLAR 
He 3 Arts! ſpent Seven Vears at Col- 


J lege 7 
In his own Room ! he muſt have wond'rous Know- 
— — — — —ͤ— — n 
* Harlthrumbo 


R 3 On 
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On the Pidure of SUSANNA. ; 
U SANN 4's Fate with Pity we behold, 
Condemn'd to Letchers, impotent and old : 
With wond'rous Art, the Pencil ſhews ſhe fears 
The faint Addreſſes —— not the Force of Years. 


On Sir Ricyuarnd BLIACKMORE. 
F Wit, as we are told, be a Diſeaſe ; 
And if Phyſicians cure by Contraries, 
Blackmore alone the healing Secret knows ; 
Tis from his Pen the Grand Elixir flows. 


$ 


— —— — — 


On a Phyfciax and Parfin who bad beth abufed bim. 
By Mr. Davpen. 

J Ould'ſt thou be damn'd at once, and periſh 

whole, | 


Truſt Blackmore with thy Health, and Milbourne with 
8 8 Soul. 


o. the Expulſion of a Member of the Hoaſe of Commons, 
for an Attempt to bride a Member of the Secret Com- 
 millee. 


\O raiſe a Lady's Expetiation high, 


With Hopes of ſome approaching Bliſs t that's 
nigh ; 


To 
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To tempt her to her Chamber; ſhut the Door; 
Then make Acknowledgments; and do no more. 
Has ſhe not Reaſon loudly to complain 
Of che corrupt Intention of the Swain? . 


MARTIAL. Lib. II. Epig. xx. 
By Mr. Cook. 
AUL ſo fond of the Name of a Poet is grown 
With Gold he buys Verſes and calls them his own ; 
Go on, Maſter Paul, nor mind what the World ſays, 
They are ſurely his own for which a Man pays. 


m1 ttt 


On Sir RichARD BLackmore, firf 4 School-Maſter, 

then a Phyſician, and afterward a Poctaſter. 
Y Nature meant, by Want a Pedant made, 

I Blackmore at firſt profeſs'd the Whipping Trade; 

Grown fond of Buttocks, he would laſh no more, 

But kindly cur'd the Arſe he gall'd before : 

So Quack commenc'd : Then, fierce with Pride he 

ſwore, 

That Tooth-Ach, Gripes, and Corns ſhould be no 

more : 

In vain his Drugs, as well as Birch, he try'd, 

His N grew Blockheads, and his Patients dy d: 

GE Next 
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Next he turn'd Bard, and mounted on a Cart, 

Whoſe hideous Rumbling made Apollo ſtart; 
Burleſqu'd the braveſt, wiſeſt Son of Mars, 

In Ballad Rhimes, and all the Pomps of Farce: 

Still he chang'd Callings, and, at Length, has 8 


On Zus' neſs for his matchleſs Talent fit, 
Io give us Drenches for the Plague of Wit. 


x 
- 2 — 
— — —— 


_— * * 


On Sir RichARD BLackwore's Paraphraſe upon 
"FO - 
CY7 HEN Fob contending with the Devil I ſaw, 
It did my Wonder, but not Pity draw ; 
For I concluded, that without ſome Trick, 
A Saint at any Time could match Oli Nick. 
Next came a fiercer Fiend upon his Back, 
I mean his Spouſe ſtunning him with her Clack; 
But till I could not pity him, as knowing 
A Crab-Tree Cudgel ſoon would ſend her going: 
But when the Quack engag'd with Fob I 'ſpy'd, 
The Lord have Mercy on poor Fob I cry'd. 
What Spouſe and Satan did attempt in vain, 8 


The Quack will compaſs with his murd'ring Pen, > 

And on a Dunghill leave poor Fob again: 

With impious Doggrel he'll pollute his Theme 
And make the Saint, againſt his Will, blaſpheme. 


On 
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Oz BLOO Ds flealing the Crown. | 
| By Ax DpR EZ MaAVZT, £4 . 
HEN daring Bled, his Rent to have re- 
W  gain'd, | ] 
Upon the Egli Diadem dilrain d ʒ 

He choſe the Caſſock, Surſingle, and Gown, 
The fitteſt Mark for one who robs the Crown ; 
But his Lay-Pity underneath prevaiſd, 
And, while he ſav'd the Keeper's Life, he fail'd. 
With the Prieſt's Veſtment had he but put on 
The Prelate's Cruelty, the Crown had gone, 


The EME ROR ADRIAN" Death-Bed Perſe ts 
| bis Soul, imitated. 


By Mr. Ps 10 R. 


OO R little, pretty, fluttering Thing, 
Muſt we no longer live together ? 
And do'ſt thou prune thy trembling Wing 

To take thy Flight, the Lord knows whither ? 


Thy hum'rous Vein, thy pleaſing Folly, 

lies all neglected, all forgo, 

And penſive, wav'ring, melancholy, 

Thou dread'f, and bop! thou know'ſt not what. 


| Hein 
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Written on a Glaſi wwith the Earl of Cheſterfield's 
Diamond Pencil. 

By Mr. Por z. 


C CEPTa Miracle, inſtead of Wit; 
See two dull Lines by Stanbepes Pencil writ. 


* * . 
— — — — — — 


ULYSSES': DR ARCUS. 
I Mr. Por z. 
7 HEN wiſe Ui. from his native Coaſt, 


toſs d, 

Arriv'd at laſt, poor, old, diſguis 'd, alone, 
To all his Friends, and e'en his Queen unknown; 

| Chang'd as he was with Age, and Toils and Cares, 
Furrow'd his reverend Face, and grey his Hairs ; 
In his own Palace forc'd to ask his Bread, 
Scorn'd by thoſe Slaves his former Bounty fed; 
Forgot of all his own domeſtic Crew, 

His faithful Dog, his rightful Maſter knew ; 
Unfed, unhous'd, neglected, on the Clay, 

Like an old Servant now caſhier d he lay; 
And tho een then expiring on the Plain, 
Touch'd with Reſentment of ungrateful Man 
| And lengiog 16 behold dis antient Lord gain. 


_ | Him 


Long kept by Wars, and long by * 


8 
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Him when he faw —— he roſe, and crawl'd to meet, 
(Twas all he could) and fawn'd, and kiſs d his 
Feet, 
eiz'd with returning Joy, then falling by his Side, 
Nen his returning Lord --look'd up and — 


* 


* 


Inſcription for a Fountain, adi d with Queen Au L 
and the late Duke of MarLBOROUGH's Images, 
, end the chief Rivers of ths Waris reuns the Work. 


By Mr. Paton. 


E active Streams, where-e'er your Waters flow, | 
Let diſtant Climes, and fartheſt Nations know, 
What ye from Thames and Danube have been taught, 
How Anne commanded, and how Mar/bro' fought. 


"IR 


Written in the Nouveaux Intereſts des Princes de 
; 3 2M 

y Mr. Prion. 
LEST be the Princes, who have fought 


For Pompous Names, or wide Dominion; 
Since by their Error we are taught, 
That Happineſs is but Opinion. 
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On Fan, in wobich u painted the Story of Chon. 
us and PrOCRis, with this Motto : 


5 Aura Vent. 
By My. POPE. 

\ OME, gentle Air, th' Zolian Shepherd ſaid, 
| While Procris panted in the ſacred Shade; 
Come, gentle Air, the fairer Dalia cries, 
While at her Feet her Swain expiring lie: 
Lo! the glad Gales o'er all her Beauties firay, 
| Breathe on her Lips, and in her Boſom Play: 

In Delia's Hand this Toy is fatal found, 

Nor could that fabled Dart more ſurely wound ; 
Both Gifts deſtructive to the Givers prove, 

Alike both Lovers fall, by thoſe they love : 

Yet guiltleſs too this bright Deſtroyer lives, 

At random Wounds, nor knows the Wounds ſhe gives: 
She views the Story with attentive Eyes, 
And pities Procrit, while her Lover dies. 


* 


On « flh Tallative Lady at the Hot Well at Briſtol. | 


pF Stream ! by whoſe retentive Force we're 
„ 

Such various, and ſuch wond'rous Cares are wrought, 
Stop but the Gleet in Sacchariſſa's Tongue, 
Thy Praiſes ſhall by Pbæbus ſelf be ſung; 
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A that I call it fo, 
Sincegreat the Runnin, and. from e too. 


„ , DE VEE n 


Seas the Duke of Dzvonsunrnn's 
Houſe nne 


Q. e in Mediis quam eee 


Urbem, 
 Attonitus, Venetam Navita cernit-Apuis 5 
Sic Improviſo Emergens & Montibus Imis, 


Attollit jeſs Devoniana Dam. 


And thus tranflated HAC Cor r rr Cinnen, Ef; 
OT Sailors view with more aftoniſh'd Eyes, 
In open-Seas Venetian Towers ariſe, 
Than from the Mountains Strangers with Delight, 
See unexpected PREY — the — 


| Upon SOMETHING. f 
Written under the Piaure of Darintis and CuLoE. 
HUS blooming Youth in rip' ning Years, 
| Juſt as this amorous Boy appears, 
And as this Girl the Fair Ones prove, 
In Years juſt opening into Love : 
Something they feel, yet can't explain, 
This Something made of Joy and Pain; 7 a0 
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Something they want, yet know not what, 
Or how this Something's to be got: 
Abſent they pine, yet when they meet, 
They ſtill find Something incomplete; 
By little Toys he'd fain obtain 

This Something, to aſſwage his Pain: 

As fain would ſhe this Something grant, 
Did either know what Something meant; 
Unknown this Something, here's the Task, 
How the ſhould grant, or he should ask. 


4 Dedaraton A L O V E. 

O U I love, nor think I joke, 

I More than Ivy does the Oak; 

| More than Merchants do their Gain; 

More than Miſers to complain; 

More than Widows do their Weeds; 
More than Friars do their Beads ; 
More than Cynthia to be prais'd ; 

More than Courtiers to be rais'd ; 
More than Brides the Wedding Night ; 

| More than Soldiers do a Fight ; 

More than Lawyers do the Bar ; I, 

More than Frentice-· Boys a Fair: 
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2 other Bott! 
e ee 
a * 
man 3 
pee, een a Fee; 
ä Things I love thee. 


Verſes ts be 
& 1 1p in the 2% at B A 
| SE from che Menogians. wa 
who” 
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wand. round each Ne -& 
ould 5 
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forbidden Fault, Ab FE x 
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> ie C me Wings 
Fo iy from Chhe's Sight 5 | N 
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„ invites. 
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If Love's a Crime, a oh, 
From Guilt, by Nature made ? 


Who can the Charms of Chlhe fee, 
And fay he's not afraid ? 


Since for one Apple Heaven's Bliſs 
Was forfeited by Eve: 
For Chloe's ſweet forbidden Kiſs, = TIS 
What ist I cou'dn't leave? | | 
Cn 1 


THOM 48. 
Aa EPIGRAM. 


< HO MASin Hgh-Dud once. did court ©. 
Wench, 
And, o bis Cl, th anfwerd him in French. 


— 
nnn... 


01 Connie Matvun, « contented Cackols. 


IGRELTO leads a married Life, 
Not with his own, der, Neighbors Wit: 
| Carnes knows k 6 be thas 3 ITT 
2. 1 


— — VO — 4 — 


S | | A parzon ones profaced his carmon with, * My friendly 
Hy un say a few words before we begin.” This is about; 
. F 


A _ 
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-< 
o 


* 
E j 
. 
r 
P I" 
= Ln, $ 19 * 


11 


entitled to the floor,” 4 raid a Yankee —_— e 


is 80. or not, I shall not inquire. All I have 
| oy tan © > e296 or not, he'] 


